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UNBELIEF | “She doesn’t SS 0 SF OP Seay Sey eens a ae floored kitchen, the | pose that isn't sweethearting? And 
os aaa: ame. | seem to know the = = dresser with its| she seldom goes for an afterncon walk 
juse of a aplit array of brightly- | but when she meets him." 
They tei! me the future will quicken |epune,”’ said De. crockery “Combhollow isn't a large place,” 
Se Greee Rae ene ons | borab: forks being and shining tin and | said Joshua. 
tO MOrrow gy PeENNoNs of pleasure , 
wi ¢ mages! berners unfold graphically de copper, made a “Of course not; and it's easy for 
Tha: iw jove will be many end precious, | scribed as ‘split Duteb picture; and | young people to make their plans and 
Tee Se ae Ae a ce | panes,’ or some- in the mellow light | not miss each other.” 
1 | times as prongs, at of the casement “Jim is always with bis sister.” 
Revealing the biue, limpid shy | Penmoyle. stood Cynthia. She “ Yea, and with bis eye on every bird 
That hopes will spring up like bright bios | “She will learn bad ber hair | and bush, and be running off to climb 


some. 
And gernish the pathway of | fe. 
That char tv"s mantic wil! shield me 
From arrows of envy and ° 





Aste ° 
And tbe nist-clouds of woe that enfold me, 
@ the vapors of mora melt away 


rely as niebt follow ¥ 


They teil me that love's perfect dawning 
Will rival the glow in the sky 


Onn the tail ruehes and brambies 
soon dissolve into dew 


But I know that for me there ts nothing 
Bat gioom. 0, such desolate gloom! 

Lite that which o ershad: + f° 
OF envwe' ops some burial tomb 

For unbelief. with grim, pitilee: venom, 

ernly points to biseknees within. 

Where my sou! lies bound to the fetters 

Of weaknesses allied to sin 





For my life is so barren of Dew. 
Bo unblessed by faith's fervor divine, 
That the ur. questioning trust of believers 
Will never, ab, never be mine! 
Por doubts bover round me ithe phantoms. 
Clune-leagued with fear and desoair, 
my feet. as homeward | toll, 
utting out a)! that ts holy or fair 


JOSHUA HAGGARD’S 
DAUGHTER. 


By Mice W. BE. BRADDON, 
Author of “ Lady Audley's Beoret,”’ etc. 
[Thte story was commenced in No. 
Beck pum bers can aiways be obiained 

CHAPTER X.—(Contixvgp.) 


Mr. Haggard bad returned by this 
time. The table was laid in the every- 


Vel. s. 


everything in 
time,” anew: 
Joshua, kindly. 
That grave, 
voice of his had 
bever assumed 
gentier tone, not 
even when he talk- 
ed of his daughter. 
Having eaten ber 
dinner, Cynthia 
told the sisters ber 
story—not quite so 
naively as she had 
told it to Josbua; 
but with a frank- 
ness which neither 
Deborah vor Pris 
cilla — thongb in- 
clined to look with 
| the eye of suspicion 
| pen a strolling 
|young woman— 
could mistake. The 
history of tois waif, 
| fatherlesa, motber- 
leas, friendiess, left 





in the village 


onlmistresa, 

“Now I will tell you what I want you | 
| to do for her,” said Joshua. “Take ber | 
as your servant end your pupil. Pay 
ber no wages for ber work, which will 
at firet age be very little, I will 
pay you for ber schooling, and provide 
for ber clothing. Let her learn to read 
ber Bible, and add a straight column of 
| Tech lask for no more than that. | 
| 





Teach her to be handy with her needle, 
aod a good servant. She is young | 


“ Bibe shall have the little room fn the 





on the minister, doc btful whe 


out of the bard 
knot in which De 
borah had tied it, 
and it sow bung 
over her shoulders. 

“T have come to 
bid you good-bye, 
Cynthia,”’ said Mr. 


stay.” 
“Why, my dear 


what good could I 
outside the Chris 4 be to you? I could 
tian fold, was touch L ‘ bes S > = oA “ee not teach you to 
ing enough to move a silt arti, gat scent _ w and to be a 
some ler feeling «= “1 MAVE COME TO BID YOU GOOD BYE, CYNTHIA,” SAID MR. MAGOARD, KINDLY. “YOU FEEL HAPrY HERE,1 HOPE?” clever domestic ser- 


” 


ladies can. 
| “Ne, bat I like you best.” replied 


to sleep in," said Deborah. “ The | ther he was going to perform conjuring | Cynthia, naively. 


roof slopes a good bit, and she must take ltricks with cards, or to manifest bis | 


care not to hit ber head against it; but 
it's high enough in the middle for ber to 
stand upright, and the room's nice and 
warm under the thatch.” 

“1 don't care where I sleep,’ said 
Cynthia. “Anything would be better 


| than the van, it was so close and s‘ifling 


I'll sleep ander a baystack, ma'am.” 


day parlor, and the pasties had been ta. | enongh and active enough to learn| ‘* You must call me Misa," said Debo- 
ken out of the oven. They hada savory | quickly and to be useful. And reslly,; rab. “I'm pot married lady. And 
smell, beef and potatoes and onions en- | Miss Webling,” added the minister, ma- | now, Cynthia—whbat a queer name, to 
tering inte thrir composition, and the | king « final appeal to feminine pride, | be sure—eee if you can clear the table 
crust was brown and crisp. Poor Cyn- | “ladies of anch refinement as yourself | nicely, and carry the dinver things out 
thia looked at them with longing eyes, | and your sister ought not to be without | witbout breaking anything, and then 
as Miss Webling reviewed them on the you must take the cloth out to the yard 
dreaser, choosing the best baked for the | ‘Weve tried giria before now, Mr. | and shake it for the chickens. We ne 
minister's regalement. Haggard. and found them nothing but a | ver waste vo much as a crumb, Cynthia, 
Joshua seemed somewhat disinclined | worry. We've a woman come in twice | thongh we keep a liberal table.” 
to sit down at the neatly.arranged table. | a week fo scrub, and red-brick, and The girl obeyed, pleased to be ooen 
He looked at bis watch, made some cal- | bearthstone, and blacklead, and the rest | pied. and removed the plates and dishes 
culation about the coach, walked to the | we manage ourselves. A lady needn't | quickly and carefully. She had been a 
window, looked absently out into the | be the less a lady because she koows | dradge in the tents of her wandering 
sunny street, and appeared unconscious | bow to use ber hands."’ tribe, and bad learned to be quick with 
that his meal was ready “Of course not,”’ said the minister, | ber hands and feet. Deborah looked on 
“The pasty will be colt, dear Mr. | “but with advancing years——" quite approviagly. 
Haggard,” seid Deborah, perplexed by Priscilla bridled and coughed dubi- “Bhe's better than the girls we've 
his absence of mind ously had, I do declare,”’ she said, when Cyn 
“LT beg your pardon, Yea, the pasty, ‘ We don't pretend to be young wo | thia had gove out to administer the frag- 
looks excellent. By the way, that poor |men.”’ she exclaimed; “bat I don't | ments of the feast to the poultry, begin- 


a domestic servant."’ } 








child; she bas had nothing but a slice of | thi: k either Debbie or I feel age coming 
bread since last night. She must be | Upon us yet awhile." 

hungry. If she might bave a bit of this| Joshua perceived that be had made a 
mistake 


ning to think that in doing a work of be- 
nevolence she was perhaps securing « 
positive advantage. [he girl seemed 
bandier than the miners’ or agricultural 


excellent pasty, now."’ 


Miss Webling inwardly rebelled at the “ However. to oblige you, Mr. Hag. | laborers’ daughters of the district, all of 


suggestion. What, this potato pasty, | gard,” said Deborah, “I think we might 
which she bad made with ber own bands | go so far as to give the girl atrial. Of 
of the choicest materials, and had baked | oowrse coming to us withont a character 
with greatest care for Sabbath consump. | there's a risk. Bot she seems biddable: 
tien! She remembered excusingly that | and I'l! allow that there's a good deal of 
Mr. Haggard bad always been careless | cleaning up after the chifren, what 
and anthioking about victuals. | with dirty boots and suchlike, that I 
“T think if Priscilla were to cut ber » | shoulda’t be sorry to have taken off my 
bread-and.cheese"’—she began. | bands As for payment for teaching her 

“This seems ever so much nicer,” | to read ber Bible, I don't think either 
said the minister. “Let her come in | Priscilla or | would like to take money 
bere and have some. I want her to tell | for that; though I daresay we shall have 








‘6 


you ber story, poor child, for I think 
she will win your sympathy by her art- 
learness."’ 


Mies Webling complied, inwardly re 
lnctant. She opened the parlor 
and called 

* Girl, ovme bere.” 

And then she cut « plateful of pasty, 
and set it on a little table under the bird- 
cage—a tableapart. It was pot to be per- 
mitted that a tramp should sit at table 
with the minister. The minister's Mas 
ter may have sat at meat with curious 

ple; but that was « long time ago, 
maaovers had reached that apogee 


lore 
of enlightenment to which they had at- | for your sake,”’ said Cynthia, looking ap | There wasa white and gold covered bow! | 


tained at Penmoyle. 

Cynthia came shyly, feeling in ber 
brown-and-yellow gown as if she had 
been transformed into somebody else. 

e ious!’ cried Joshua, sot 
altogether approvingly; ‘what have you 
done with her?’ 

“We have done our best to make her 
tidy,” replied Deborah, with dignity; 
“bat of course our things are not alto- 
gether befitting ber Sg 

“That wouldn't matter so mach if 
they fitted ye Joshua; 5 paweren, 
they are clean hole, and | daresay 
y in them. Now, 
Cynthia, sit down and eat « dinner; 
and thea must tell hess bind ladies 
Ame on the common where I 


obeyed, and meekly took the 
by Miss Priscilla. 
was very nice, and hunger 
absolutely delicious, The «pin- 
Geeta protepn gus bor tages the a 
‘. t * inte the 
kentincil. 


to begin from the very beginning, and 
every body knows that's aphill werk. For 
the matter of clothes she may be be- 
holden te you, Mr. Haggard: and you 
won't feel the expense of a dress piroce 
bow and thea. or a dozen yards of calion, } 
and two or three pair of worsted stock. | 
| ings for winter wear, as it's all in your | 
line of business."’ 

“Certainly not,” ssid Joshua. *“Tt'll 
come lightly enough upon me. If Cyn. | 
thia dees not turn out well under your 
care it will be her own fault, and I shall | 
fee! no further interest in ber."’ 
| “IT sball try very hard to please them, 








| at him gratefully. 


| from eyes of heaven's own azure! 


whom were exorbitant in their demands 
for wages, asking as much as a pound or 
even twenty five shilliogs a quarter. 

Joshua looked at bis watch again. 





Truro, and the night conch left that 


town atten. It was now five, and the 
village bad that delicious look of repose 
which such places put on in the mellow 
light of afternoon. 

“| think I mast be moving,” ssid the 
minieter. 

“Ob, Mr. Haggard, not till you've 
had a cup of tea,” cried Priscilla. “It's 
past our time already, aod the kettle's 
on the boil. I'll have tea ready in five 
misutes, and perhaps you'd do us the 
favor to expound a chapter while the 
teapot draws. That's a privilege we 
don't often enjoy.” 

She ran out to the kitchen, where 
Cynthia was folding the eloth neatly, 
showing quite a natural gift that way 
Priscilla taught her how to set the tea 
things—biue willow-pattern cups and 
saucera, shallow cnps with bigh handles, 
and very beautiful in the girl's eyes 


Cynthia had never 
seen anything so lovely, and from a place 


“These ladies will teach you to be a| of concealment fn her bed-chamber, De- 


when I come to Penmoyle again I shall 
expect to hear you read e chapter in the | 


“Whee will you come again?” ached | 
the girl eagerly. } 
“Next year, perbaps. | 
to come west ward to see old friends."’ 

“A year? That's a long time.” 
“Not long to people who are well em. | 
," anewered Joshua “You will 
great deal to learn in the year, | 
Cynthia, so time will pass quickly with 
. You must learn to work with your 
and 





“I wish I was going with you,” said 
Cynthia. 


| 
| 


hands; learn to love and | 
Sa Sep Se & ee Gay S gee 


Christian, Cynthia,” ssid Joshua, “and | borah brought down a glittering silver 


=e a black 

that had belonged to the grandparents 
of the Weblings, and was in itealf ap 
evidence of respectability, a silver tee 
pot in families of this class taking the 
place of a pedigree. ie ancestral 
treasure was drawn forth from ite wasb- 
leather retirement to do honor to the 
minister. 

Cynthia carried the tea-tray into the 
parlor, Priscilla following with the silver 
pot, lest by any chance the stroller being 
entrusted with it, should make a sndden 
rash to the front door, and carry off that 
valuable. 

“Bit down in that chair by the door, 
Cynthia,” anid when the tray 
bad been placed, ‘and try to derive pro- 


“ That's a foolish wish. I am leaving fit from Mr. Haggard’s teaching,” 
you with ladies who will be very kind to ' 


Cynthia took the chair indicated, and 
sat with her great biue eyes fixed won- 


| knowledge of arithmetic and the days of 
the week, like the learned pony. 

The sisters seated themselves primly 
by the tea table, with folded hands an 
40 expectant exp jon of 
as if ready to meet enlightenment half 
Way with superior intelligence. 

osbua, seated easily, with ove arm 
thrown across the back of bis chair, 
opened his pocket bible and began to 
read 





He chose that thrilling description of 
the last judgment which be had quoted 
to the sisters earler in the afternoun 

“And before Him «ball be gathered al! 
Rations; and He sball separate them ove 





sheep from the goats 

When be had read to the end of the 
chapter, be preached bis brief sermon on 
the text—a simple and touching com- 
mentary that drew tears from Deborab, 
who was the softer- hearted of the sisters. 
as Priscilla was the more learned and 
brilliant. Cynthia listened and wonder- 
ed. She was too ignorant to be moved 
by the text, bat when Josbua, after his 
own familiar, personal fashion, set forth 
the duty of charity and compassion, bis 
words came pearer to ber beart, and a 
faint ray of ligbt stole through the dark 
Bess of ber mind. Sbe clasped ber bands 
and looked gratefully from Jushbua to the 
maiden sisters. 

“Aad now you can goto the kitchen 
aod sit there, ('yntbia, till you are want- 
ed to take away the tea tray," said Miss 
Webling, with condescending gracious 
Deas. ‘I'll set you some needlework on 
Monday, to employ your time of an af 
ternoon.”* 

On which Cynthia dropped a curtey— 
sbe bad learned to curtay gracefully = ot 
ber little dances in front of the booth— 
and retired. 

“There's one thing I'm uneasy 
about,’’ said Priscilla, when she was 
gove. ‘‘ With a girl like that, who has 
dropped dowa from the skies, how can 
we ever feel secure about the silver?” 

This family plate consisted of half a 
dozen atteouated tes-spoons, a pair of 
sugar tongs hike scissors, a mufliaecer, 
and the tespot. 

“If lam any judge of character, that 
| girl will not rob you,” said the miais- 

ter. “Bat you will eson be able to 
judge for yourselves. If she is honest 
| 19 small things, depend upon it, she will 
| be honest in large. If she tells the 
| truth, be sure she will not steal."’ 
Mr. Haggard praised the tea, of which 





On, what a lovely | for the sugar, oval, with colored land. | be drank three cups, to the sisters’ infi- 
| look it was, and how sweet is gratitude | apes on each side. 


| mite gratification. There are few poiots 
| upon which housekeepers are more as 
sailable than on this of teamakiog; aod 
tea and sugar io those days were more 
Precious—orsting mach more than they 
do now, aod the use of them implying 
gentility 

“Aod now | mast really be going, my 
kind friends,” said Joshos. “I shall 
Bot talk about my gratitude for your 
| goodness to day, though | do take it as 
| = favor to myself, for you have done s 
| Christian act, and will obtain your re 
| ward. I should like tosay s few words 
| to © ia before I go away.” 

ps i T call ber?” 

“No. I will go to the kitchen and see 

there.’ 





| with the afternoon sun. 
Beysackle garianded the low wide case- 
Ment, aod pote of yellow mask upon the 
sill perfumed the warm sir. 


from anotber, as a shepherd divided bis | 


“I shall come to see you rext summer, 
remember, my dear. It will please me 
very much if you have learnt to read 
your Bible by that time."’ 

“Then I'll learn,” replied Cynthia, 


decisively. 

“And to be useful and industrious. 
You must be obedient to your kind mis 
tresses in all things, mind; for I am sure 
| they will never bid you do anything that 
jis not right. And you will attend the 
| chapel twice every Sunday, and on week- 

day evenings whenever there is a ser 
vice 
“Yea; I will do all you tell me.” 
| “Gaed's blessing and mine be upon 
| you, dear child,” said Joshua, solemnly 
| laying bis band upon the girl's soft hair; 
| “and may Ile receive you among bis 
}ehosen children and servants’ Good 
bye.” 
"Good-bye, sir,” 





| 


said Cynthia, drop- 

| ping a low curtay 

| Aod so they parted; and for many a 

| day and roan month to come the min. 
ister carried memory of that sunlit 
kitchen, with its rose-garlanded window 
in bie mind like a picture; and the lines | 
of the picture grew not less vivid with | 
the progress of time 





| 
CHAPTER VII 

BAOMI's HOLIDAY. 

Midsummer bad come and gone, and | 


child?’ asked Jo- | 


trees half his time. 
state of bis clothes.” 

“I can trust my Sy Me 
Joshua, with a dignity that sil bis 
sister. “Naomi will keep no secret 
from her father." 

(me evening early in the golden bar- 
vest month the minister took his dang 
ter aside, questioned her about 
Onwald Pentreath. 

“We have made a new friend within 
the last year, Naomi,” he began—‘a 
friend of whom you see rather more 
Ido. What do you think of bim ?”’ 

The dark-fringed lids drooped over 
the thougbtful eyes, and a deep crimson 

on the oval cheek. 


I know that by the 


naturally feel for a superior young wo- 
man?” 

“ Never!” 

“And you think him good and true, 
acmi?" 


“Indeed Ido. I should be sorry 
any one thought otherwise of tle.” 
“Why, my love? He isso little to 
that, except for charity's sake, it ood! 
matter little what people think of him.” 
“1 should be if any one thought 
it! of him, because [ know 
serves "a good word. 
good be is. I know how 
with his father—how glad he 
to make things better for bis tenants; 
how dearly be loves bis absent brother; 
is to all dumb things, and 


N 


how kind 
to Jim—and me.”’ 

“He has my good » 
and I am glad to bear you speak well of 
him. But if ewer be should seek to be 
more than your friend—if ever he were 
to change from friend to lover—yoa 
would tell me, wouldn't you, my dear?” 

“Vea, father. I would not think of 
keeping a secret from you. You are al 
way first in my thoughta.” 

“There are some, doubtless, who 
would say I do wrong in silowing any 
friendship between you and Mr. Pes- 
treath, on acoount of the dirparity is 
your statien. But to my mind, a young 
woman of bigh principles and good eda 
cation is not the less a lady becanse ber 
father happens to keep a shop; and al- 
though I cannot boast euch a good old 
pame as Pertreath, 1 think, by setting 
| my good character against the Squire's 
| bad repute, we may fairly balance the 
| sooonnt," 
| After this understanding with his 
daughter, Mr. Haggard felt quite easy in 
bis mind about Oswald Pentreath. He 





it was sultry August weather again, just | knew that Naomi bad the higher and 
a year after the loss of the Dolphin, and | nobler nature: that union with her would 
life in the minister's house went smooth- | be moral elevation fur Oswald; and he 
ly on in its established course, every day | thougbt it a small thing that the oonves- 
the exact image of its defunct brother, | tionalities should be outraged a little by 
yesterday. Joshua had been « little | the marriage of the Squire's son with a 
more watchful of O«ewald and Naomi in | grocer’s daughter. Again, be had en- 

mence of that conversation with | joyed so much rew and even rever-. 
Nicholas Wiid; and, peroe.ving nothing | ence from bis feliow-men in Combboliow, 
io the manner of either that passed the | that he may natarally have fancied hire- 
bounds of friendly feeling, bad refrained | self as great a man as the Squire. He 
es far from any overt interference. | knew that he was better liked and truet- 





When the time came be would be ready 
to speak and to ac’; but it seemed to bim 
that the time had not come. 
not going to offer his daughter to any 
man, and to attempt to interrogate Os 
wald as to his feelings or intentions 
would be in a mancver to make such an 
offer. Hebad a hearty liking for Os- 
wald Pentreath, and he bad cowfidence 
im the young man's bonor and principle. 
The life of a man who lives in such s 
place as Combhollow is tolerably open to 
inapection, aod no one bad ever been 
able to charge Oswald with evil. doing 
His pride, bis supposed meanness, had 
been commented upon sharply enough 
by those who knew him least, and whose 
ideal squire was a rol'icking young man 
with plenty of money to spend, and « 
leaning to get tipsy in the company of his 
inferiors. jut those who liked bim 
least had no more to say than that he 
was close fisted and proad: and the few 


ing these things, held bis peace. 
“1 will bide my time, Jadith,” he 


said, when his sister attacked him on | 


the subject. “I have seen no love-ma- 
king between my danghter and Mr. 
Peotreath.” 





tertiu 
money when | was « giri}—<do you sap- 


He was) 


“As if they'd let sco it!” ox- 
claimed Judith, “ s of | 
om bebiad your beck. 
Ie Wilderness of an ’ 


ferns (ferns was nobody's 


| ed, and that in any conflict between the 
| two powers be could command a majo 


rity. 
| He bad told his sister and bis children 


| est, warmly approving 

duct to the waif, Judith bad taken « 
cbiiling view of the whole thing, and he 
| had opined that Joshua would live to re 
pent his benevolence. 

“LT never knew any lasting good 
come of mizing oneself up in other pee 
ple’s lives,” she said with conviction. 
“You set 'em right for littl 
while, perhaps; but they're pretty sure 
again as soon as your back’s 


i 
i 
i 
Hi 
eda 
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Sir Karl's arm while she talked to bim 
Another minute, and they both disap- 
peared within the trees «f the Maze. 

Whether Miss Biake was glued to the 
trunk of the tree she stood at, or whe 
ther it was glued to ber, remains a pro 
blem to b> solved. It was ove of the 
two. There she stood; and, leave it she 
could not. That the floodgates of a 
fall tide of iniquity had saddenly been 
opened upon ber was as clear to her 
miod as the light of day. Much that 
bad been incomprehensible in the Mare 
and its inmates admitted of no doubt 
now. Ap instinct of this had been play 
ing in ber fancy previously: but she bad 
driven it away as fancy, aod would not 
allow herself todwellon it. And now— | 
it seemed as though she stood at the 
edge of a yawning precipice looking | 
down on a gulf of almost wonatural evil, 
from the midst of which Sic Karl Wynne 
shone prominently out, the incarnation | 
of all that was wicked and false and | 
treacherous. [ut for the necessity of | 
stillness and silence, Miss Blake could | 
have groaned aloud. 

A few minutes, and she stole away 
There was nothing to wait or wateh for 
she knew all. Forgetting about Clema. | 
tis Cottage and the eyes that might be 
peeping from it, sbe got back into the | 
grounds of Foxwood and sat down on | 
the bare terrace in the night, to vwom- | 
mune with herself. What should ber | 
course be? surely she ought to impart | 
the secret to that poor girl, Lacy, whom | 
the man had dared to make bia wife. 

Let us render justice to Miss Blake. | 
Hard though she was by nature, she | 
strove todo her duty inall conscientious. 
ness at al) times and in all places. Sin 


she . bo matter of what nature; 
detested jt both as sia and for its offenoe 
against That Sir Karl Wynne was 


living in Qecret, if not open sin, and was 
cruelly deceiving bis iwnvcent and up. 


THE 


THE FIRST AND LAST VISIT. 


BY DEWY RIBBLE. 

He came to Blacksburg about the mid 
dle of last Jone. He was not an insur- 
ance agent, a lightuing-rod man, a ped 
dier of thermometers, a distributer of 


religious tracta, ner the proprietor of a | 


lung-tester, bat it was easy to see that 
he meant business, by the way he rushed 
up to the first citizen be saw, who bap 
pened to be old Col. Fowler, a gentleman 


who could hear thunder very well eight | 
| or ten years ago. 


* Good morning 


My name is George 
Washington Moses. 


I reside in Phila 


delpbia, and have come to Virginia for | 


the besefit of my health. During my 


sejourn in your village | hope to make | 
expenses by giving lessons in the useful | 


and interesting art of stenography, and 
would be grateful for any assistance in 
proenring a class."’ 

“Thank you, I've just had . ginas, 
but I wouldn't object to « cigar 

George Washington surrendered bis 


| leat cheront, and thea, in a higher key, 


announced himself = teacher of stenog- 
raphy wishing a echool. 

* Ab!’ exclaimed the colonel—‘‘a phi- 
loaopher visiting the schools! Well, you 
will fod the public schools here in a very 
flourishing condition, and the Agricul 
tural and Mechaaical College recently 
started at this place is an ornament to 
our State, sir.” 

Then Mr. Moses gave it up, and 
marched across the street to where a 
tall man sat sunning bimeelf on a door- 
step. It was William Sooogers, the 
sulkiest man in town 

*Good-morving. I'm a professor of 
stenograpby, unquestionably —"’ 
‘I don't keer ef you aira eg 
interrupted Mr. Saoogers, savagely, * 
I don't want tu bear none o car gue 








suspicious wife, wes clearly p 
It must not be allowed to go on—at 
least so far as Lucy was concerned. To 
allow her to remain the loving and un- 
suspicious partner of this man would be 
almost like ma\ing ber a third in the 
wickedness, was what Miss Biake 








thought in her anger. And she decided 
on course 

“And I—if I did not calightes ber, 
k ng what Ik coun- 
t and ad i ing to the sin,” 
abe maid ‘aloud. “Good heavens! what 


a pit seems to be around us! May I be 
helped to do right!” 

Rising snd shaking the nightdew 
from ber bair, she parsed upstairs to ber 
own chamber. Lady Wynne was moving 
sbout ber dressiog-room. Impulse in- 
duced Miss Biake to knock at the door. 

“Are you undressing, Lucy?’’ she 
asked, an unconscious pity in her voice 


for the poor young wife. 
“Not yet, Theresa. Aglae’s ing 
up, though, [ think. It was dulf down 


stairs by myself, and I theught | might 
as well come on. I could not find you 


anywhere."’ 
“1 was out of doors."’ 
“Were you! I called to you outside 


on the terrace, but no one answored."’ 

“Bir Karl is out, then?"’ 

“ He is strolling about somewhere," 
replied Lucy. ‘* He does not sleep well, 
aod likes to take half an bour's stroll 
the last thing. 
that Karl's not strong, Theresa; but I 


try to throw the fear off.”’ | 


Miss Blake drew in her lips, biting 
them to an enforced silence. She was 
burning to say what she could say, but 
knew it would be premature. 

“IT will wish you good-night, Lucy, 
my dear. lam tired, and—and out of 


sorta. 

“Good-night, Theresa; dormes bien," 
was the gay answer. 

“To waste ber love and solicitude 
upon him!’ thought Miss Blake, as she 
stepped along the corridor with erect 
head and haughty brow. ‘I told Colo- 
nel Cleeve before the marriage that he 
was wild—little Dennet bad said so—bat 
1 was pot down. No wonder Sir Karl 
cannot spend his income on his home! 
be bas other ways and means fur it. Ob, 
how true are the words of Holy Writ! 

* The heart of man is deceitful above all 
things and desperately wicked.’ ’’ 
(To BE conTINVED. } 


The longest speech on record is be | Sapien, I might bave sren at first that | come all at once. 


_— to have been that made by Mr. De | 


Coamos, in the Legislature of British | disorders simple agua pura is the best | an ancient, two-story frame dwelling 


Columbia, when a measure was pending | 
whose passage would take from a great 
many eecttlers their lands. De Cosmos 

= a hopeless minority. The job had 

been beld back “ill the eve of the close | 
of the session; unless legislation was ta- 
ken before noon of s given day the act 
of confiscation would fail. The day be- 
fore the of the } jon De 
Cosmos got the floor about ten a. m., | 
and began a speech against the bill. 

Its friends cared little, for they sup- 
posed that by one or two o'clock he 
would be through, and the bil! could be 
One o'clock came 
and De Cosmos was ® ing still—bad | 

a bis subject. 
Two o'clock—be was saying ‘‘in the se- 
cond " Three o'clock—he - 
duced a fearfal bundle of evidence, and 
insisted on reading it. 





The majority began to have « suspi- j 


cion of the truth—he was going to speak 
till next noon and kill the bill. For a) 
while they made merry over it; but, as | 


it came ov to dusk, they began to get | 


—_ interruptions, but 

m because cach one 

sftorded bima aoe digress and gain 
ume. 


They tried to shout him down, bat 


that gave him a breathing «pace, and fi 
nally they settled down to watch the oum- 
bat between strength of wi'l and weak- 





It strikes me sometimes | 


2 te vlc 





raphy q 
“Geography questions be hanged! I 
questions. I sai 
questiovably was—’ 
“ Stranger!’ yeiled Saoogers, spring- 





SATURDAY 


| | wat I now enjoy of stenography is wiz 
out a parallel.’ "| pa 
| “Think you know what it means | 
a 


| 


| 
“Oh, cat is vat Monsieur desire." | 
* Yen, it ia.” 

Vell, zen, Monsieur may proceed to 
do s» wizout ze slightest appreh nsion 
zat Louis Peteiax vil! molest bim in ze 
pursuit of so harmless an avocation.’’ 

Then Mr. Moses retired, hating the | 
whole French nation like an Englishman. | 
| Parson Obediah Brupacker, of the | 
Tuoker “ persuasion,”’ bad an appoict 
ment that morning to “hold forth" to 
| ** Mooskauver's Meetin’ House,” about 
a mile out of town, and was jost mount- 
ing bis nag to start when Mr. Moses 
came along. Age had so stiffened the | 
| reverend’s ligaments that it was with 
difficulty that he made the ascent, but 
once up be reared back like a Georgia 
major on muster day 

‘the queerly-cut blue homespun habi- | 
liments, the long silvery hair, and the 
grave expression of the parson’s face, 
attracted the attention of our pedestrian, 
who immediately hailed him, thinking 
the add man might have some grand 
children that would like to avail them- 
selves of an opportunity to learn short 
hand 

* Good morning 

wishing e—" 
“Frend, it are agin my perfessions, 
an’ contrary-wise to Scriptur’ to have 
picturs took,” said Parson Bru 
as he kicked his horse aod ambled away. 
“Any man,” soliloquised Mr. Moses, 
frowning hideously at the departing 

raon, ‘that’s as old as Methuselah, 
and don't know the difference bet ween } 
stenography and photography, ought to 
be hung.”’ 

Further on he entered a store, and 
| approaching the proprietor, a lean, sal- | 





| 
| 
| 


| 





I'm a sten grapher 





at the 
| introduced himself, stated his business, 





EVENING 


accordingly. Entering the room be | 
lied the rag from bis head, disclosing | 
| an ugly cut over bis left temple. | 


‘Ob. Jack!"’ the ladies cried, just as 
he had anticipated, “what is the 
matter?"’ 


“ Strange man tried to kill me,"’ said 


| Jack. 


** What for?" asked everybody. 
‘Case I woulda’t show bim where 
all you women folks waz, which I would 


| not, fur | knowed he was a lunatiker 


from wot be said."’ | 

“There wasa raving maniac rushed 
into Dr. Bigbelly’s office thie morning,’ 
| aaid Mise Sasith, “aud pearly murdered 
the doctor with a chair 

“Lucky he nuver thank o° makin’ 
him ewaller some uv bisown pilla.> said 
Jack to himself, “er we'd a had a fune- 
ral, shore ‘nof."’ 

“ That reminds me," said Mise Sooo. | 
ger, ‘that a stranger came to our door 
this morning, and, after saying some- 
thing about geography, ran off like a) 
crazy person. | 

“Tt mast have been the man father 
saw,” said Miss Fowler. ‘He told me 
of meeting a man claiming to be a philo- 
sopher, that seemed more like a mad- 
man.” 


“Jimmy Link, that stays in Petrea’s 
drug store,”’ said Mias Jones, “ heard a 
mao in a bine coat threaten to kill good 
old uncle Obediab Brupacker this mor- 
ning.” 

“Same feller wot bit me," said Jack. 
“He wars a blue coat, an’ a plag hat, 
an’ totes a rattan, an’ squiuts, an talks 


| like he had a bad cold 





“Oh, how seared I am!" said a young 
lady of @ very nervous temperament 
“Jacky, why did he wish to know of 
you where we rere?’ 

“Guess he were hungry,” replied 
| Jack, solomnly. ‘* He sed be waz a goin’ | 


hizself a tryin’ Ms 
“Mercy! “La me!" “Do ever!’ | 


didn't say avytbing about geography | low-faced individual, who, with spects- | “My gracious!’ and various other ex. | be the tower. 


stated that he must chop some | nade 


again, 
tog to his feet and elevating a fist which | and exbivited , The ~~~ 7 Bp os in | wood for bis mother, and de; 


looked like the hammer toa dynamice 
machine, “maybe you think I'm a deef 
™ap, or & idiot, and cao't understand 


obstrudes upon the privacy uv Bi!) Sn00 
gers, a cussin’ an’ a insulten uv him, the | 
less danger he's uv bein’ 
rubbed out, by Gunger!”’ 

As Mr. Moses did not relish the idea 
of being obliterated from the list of the 
living by such an indelicate process, he 
effected “‘a change of base’ with the 
rapidity of a Keely motor express under 
full re. 

A little way down the street he plung- 
ed into the face of a corpulent physician 
juet stepping out of bis office for a mor- 
ning’s premenade. Finding then for 
the first time that he was pot pursued, 
he tried to apologize, but the unusual | 
rate of locomotion had rendered ‘im so 
breathless that he could only gasp out: 

“ Pardon! 

“You're excused, friend,” said the 
medical man; “but what in the than 
deration's the matter?’ 

“I—I—I'll tell you di-rect ly,”’ said 
the poor fellow, clatching bis breast 
with bote bands to keep bis heart from 
jomping out at bis month 

Ob! 








a a. pectoris, or en- 
——s of the heart?’ 
nt Moses shook his head negatively, 
and indistinctly articulated sometbing | 
about having been assaulted on the street 
by a roffian. 

“ Assaulted!’ cried the efficious disci- 
ple of Galen, forcing the exbausted 
stenographer into a chair and expediti. | 
ously opening a case of surgical instru- 
ments. “Dear me! Where were you 
stabbed?” 

“ Not stabbed,"’ quoth George Wash- 
ington, faintly. 

“Ob, you were shot, were you ?"’ and 
with that he flourished an electrical 

robe, and jerked four buttons off of 
jeorge Wasuington's vest in bis humane 
| efforts to get at the wound. 

“Let me up, and out,” gasped his 
victim. “I'm going mad, and it’ senougl 
to craze Daniel Webster 

“Ob, it’s insanity, is it? Poor fellow! 

| Imegines he's Danie! Webster. By 





the fellow was daft! Well, for cerebral 
of remedies,” and with that he emptied | 

|= basin of cold water upon the bead of 

| Mr. George Wasbingtoo Moses, which 

gentieman was a block away in seven 
seonnds thereafter. 

| That medical man is gasing 

| about the ¢Micacy of the shower bath fu | 
allaying mental excitement, but that 
June morning he told a different tale to 

| the fellow that found him sprawied out 

| by a broken chair, trying to ewailow six 

| teeth at once. 

| Mr. Moses’ next mention of stenegra- 
phy was to an obese German, who he | 

| found under an awning, on ——, 
smoking a pipe as big as a pump 

| “Stumbogerby! vat ish dose? 

| “It is am art,’ explained Mr. Moses, | 
° {u which certain other symbols are) 

d for the alphab al charac. | 

ters, and by which we | are enabled to ip- 

dite mateer with more rapidity, and | 
within a smaller compass, than by any 

other mode of writing.’ 





“Ob, yaw! A ver fine, bew, vay da | 
write Engleese. Das recht ?"* 
“Exactly,” replied Mr. Moses, de- 


lighted at the interest manifested. 

“ Vell, I pleef I'll learn de oid vay pe) 
fore I dries tis new one. 

And then the old cuss closed his eyes | 
and let on like he was asleep. 

For spite, Mr. 
| pick the Dutchman's pockets, but flod- 
ing upon his person bat smoking 
and a dirty copy of the Weatliche 





he og ete over to 
a scandy shop, where he announ: 
ed his name and business. 


ant of ze illustrious Monsieur Moses vat 
write ze Bible?’ enquired the French- 





Ls 


| 
| of bis akill, | 
“Td hike to learn that,” said a young- 


English, an’ stranger, the less a man er sallow-face, standing by with a pen | ladies would be 


| bebind bis ear 
“I'd like you to learn to hold your 


[= " quoth oldsallow-face. “Stranger, 
did you say that your name was Mcses?"’ 
“T did, sir.” 
“Well, Mr. Moses, do you see that,"’ 
pointing to a finely executed pen-draw- 
ing « Michael and the Dragon. 





| 
“Well, sir, I paid the scribe that did 


that one hundred dollars to teach John 
how to write the beautiful and legible 
| Spencerian, and now do you suppose 
} that I can be cajoled into biring a Yan- 
| kee to show him show to make such pot- 
| hooks aa those?’ 
| Mr. Moses, on leaving the store, be. | 
| thengbt himeelf what nexttodo. The | 
| males of the place seemed so unapprecia | 
tive and uncivil (not to mention their | 
ignorance), that he wondered if it would 
not do better to try the females. 
“Stenograpby,”’ mu-ed our hero, “is 
le stody which abould be favorably re- 
| ceived by the ladies. As an interesting 











exclaimed the doctor, jerking | pastime, it is unexcelled; as an acquire- | der!” 
| into rma office, and snatching up a| ment, useful; and as an employment, | ence of mind that did honor to her sex, 


being light, pleasant, and profitable, it | 
is peculiarly suitable for those of the | 
fairer sex. I know several female steno- 
araphera in the cities who are succeed. | 
og well. I will try the women.’ 

* Bub!" he called to a amall boy, with 
his bead bound up in an old shirt sleeve, 
“can you point me te a house where | 

| there are some young ladies?" | 
| The boy winked, rubbed his nose with | 
| thie forefinger, and said: 

* Huntin’ a wife?” 

Tt was not the most satisf of re 
plies, but it was a deverd sight politer 
than what he thought. He thought | 

“ You're the samwme ugly old chap wot) 
hit me with a rock a while age 

After this short colloquy Mr. Moses | 
was about to depart, when Young Ame 
rica said 

“Gav me a five-center an’ I'll do it, 
sbore's a gun.” 

Compliance with this demand elicited 
very desirable information, but it didn't 











| “See ‘at house yander?’’ pointing to 


| ear by. 
Ten” 
* Well, that’s the Widow Gimlett's."’ 
“Ab! bow many daughters has Mrs. 
| Gimiett 7" 
a | “None, ‘ception’ I'm one, an’ I haint 
—leastways, Jack don't pound like a 
gal's name, an’ it's mine.’ 
je “IT am confident that ae 
and one that bas gone to the bad,"’ ob 
served his listener; “ bat I enquired if 
— cou'd show me a bouse where there 
ere some young ladies.”’ 
we et, " said Master Gimlett, with an | 
| air of offended dignit: thinks you | 
| knows more about bs comedies yer | 
won dy kiv jist take yer foot in yer 











“By ne means,” said Mr. Moses, 
“* please go on.” 
| “See them steps a runnin’ up outside 


to a door?"’ 
| “ Certainly,” said Mr. Moses. 

“Well, inside’s whar the Dawkus | 
Society meets twice a week, an’ mighty | 
nigh all the gals in town's up thar now 
\® sewin’ wd like blazes.’’ 

“5 said the delighted steno- | 
| grapher. “Do the ladies ever permit | 
jentiemen to visit the sewing room?" | 
“Why, sartin,”’ said Jack; “an’ ef 
| you sez so, I'll jist step up an’ ax "em ef | 





somethin’ pleasant to say to 'em. 
“Pray do,’ said Mr. Moses, “ and | 
mm give you another nickel when you | 


* Good as wheat,”’ quoth Jack, and off 
| be started, but so deliberately that Mr. | 


show a little more alacr ty. 
“Would you be pleased to hear wot | 








man, with a courtly salutation. they sez now, er would yer perfer waitin’ 
Mr. Moses declined the honor cov- till "hm back?’ said the boy, stopping 
ferred upou him, but wished that be | stock still anc thrusting his hands deep 
had the meekness of the ancient lerae- down into his breeches pockets. 
lite. “Ob, waiting, of course,” said Mr. | 
Mr. Peteiux bad been turning that Moses, prom, by motives of self- in. | 
word stenography over in bis mind, and | terest. * Pray take your time, my boy.’ » 
having come to the conclusion that Mr. “Tl try an’ not, an’ not tua my 
Moses was ap t stencil maker, be  off,"’ said Jake, moving on range | Tan 
-_ oP expressed his regret that be had previ- | 
with rage aod impotence, anda sin- ously one of the useful litle | Ordinarily be was swift enough, but 
em who was triumphant, though | instruments and not patron- he had two motives for not burrying 
voice bad sunk to s husky whisper, | ize Monsieur. | upon thie occasion. In the first place 
his eyes wore almost shut, and were) Then Mr. Moses ex: and i/)us be wanted to torment Mr. Moses, and in 
bleared and bhoodsbot, bis legs uttered | trated, and said and did the same thing | the secend he wanted time to study up 
ander him, and baked lips were cracked | over and over again, until the French- | some way to square off with that person 
and smeared with blood. De Cusmos | mas cried: for hurting bis bead. 
had spoken twenty-six hours, and saved |“ Forbear! ze lucid demonstrations of | Jack & plan onmoocted by the time 
the settlers their { ' Monsieur already prevail—se ovnception be reached his destination, and acted 





| menacing a minister, mistreating a child, 


parted. 

“ With a smile that was childlike and | 
bland,”’ Master Gimlett returned to Mr. 
| Moses with the information that the | 
to see him, | 


| whereupon the additional nickel was de- 
| manded and received. 
spit on an’ | tongue, and attend to your business, | he saw his man start up the steps, and | 


Jack waited till 


then darted down a back alley, ro be | 

“You haint oo yorself now a 

ngin'’ stones, ole 

“—< the ladies a * alkiog at once. 
Some of them held that the subject =| 
conversation must have escaped from 
the Western Lunatic Asylom at Staun- 
ton, others thought him a ronaway from 
the Eastern Asylum at Williamsborg, 
while a third party stoutly contended 
that he was only an unfortunate gentie- | 
man suffering temporary abberation of | 
| mind, caused by fluancial disasters or | 
un. squited love. 

In such a hubbab is it strange that no 
one heard footeteps, or rapping at the 
door? A moment more the identi 
cal and unmistakable proprietor of the 
blue coat and plug bat stood in their 
midst. 

All screamed. Three or four fainted. 
Five or six fell into fits. Ten or twelve | 
raised the windows and shrieked “ Mur 
* and one, with a beroism and pres- 


rao up aod stabbed the intruder in the 
leg with a darning needle. 

An bour afterwards a blue-coated 
stranger was dragged before a magis- 
trate, charged with insulting ladies, 


maiming a doctor, and violating the 
peace generally. As there was a strong 
suspicion of insanity, bis honor only 
fined the offender fifty dollars and costa. 
After court adjourned, somebody was | 
treated to a free ride on a rail. 

An boar later | saw Mr. G. W. Moses | 
at the depot, and beard him ask when | 
the lightniog express would start for | 
co Quaker City. Believing bim to be 

man “More sioved against than sin- | 
ann" * Lepoke to him kiadly, and en- 
quired when we would have the favor 
of another visit from him. | 

He took me aside and confessed to | 
me, confidentially, that he bad a de | 
mented brother named Ese 
said he } 

“If Zeke don't take a notion to visit 
Blacksbarg sometime you'll never see 
any of our family there agaia.”’ 











en Menge 
THE COLOSSEUM. | these 


| 
Anvouncemants bave been made of the | 
establu bment in Philadelphia | 
of the mammoth Colosseum, with te) 
great cyclorama of “ Paris by ty 
but there are so few persons that 
aoything about the enterprise, and the 
facts relating to it are of so novel a char- 
acter that we think a brief account will 
not fail to be interesting to our readers, | 
The forerunner ia this povel feild was) 
the Royal Colosseum of The | 
Royal Colosseum was cesigved to aceom.- 
modate a buge ting of the city of | 
a pie gm Mr. RT. Parris, 


| from drawings taken by Mr. R. Horner, | 


2 cuager and draughteman of York, 


| executing a 
| of bis life, 


| hobby, and few men have succeeded so 


well in their hobbies; for his idea, elab- 
orated by competent artista, became one | 
| of the veritable wonders of the world. 
| The sketches for the first picture of Lon- 
dou were taken by Mr. Horner from the 
top of St. Paul's Cathedral, and the 
draugbteman, not being satisfied with 
the height at the ball on the dome, bad 
® platform built, by permission of the 


Moses le tried to | a nice young man kin come in wot’ s got) | pethoritic, at a still bigher elevation. 


| Hundreds of drawings were made, aided 

by the camera lucida, on this ~y T. ~~ 

| nacle, the work oc upyl 

year. The drawings Gatched, th ares one j 
placed in the hands of the artist meu- | 
tioned, Mr. R. T. Parria, who, with the 


“Hall se honaire to greet a descend. | Moses could not resist requesting him to Co Operation of numerous other — 


— put the work upoo can 
bus was created the famous «Londen | the 
by Day,” which, for a _~ of over 
forty years, wasove of the standard 
tractions of the metropol’s. 

No traveller thought of visiting Lov-— 


| ishment. 


Mr. Horner made this idea of | tn, 


POST. 


last work has possibly surpassed that 
excited by either of its predecessors 
Finally, these famous pictures eall| 
parebased by = company of American | 
gentlemen, and despite the ooncern ex 





| pressed by the press and people of Lon 


don, they were shipped to New York 
The original Colosseum ould not, of 
course, be carried, nor was it desired to 
copy it exactly, the American owners 
having more ambitious ideas relative to 
the housing of their art treasures. A | 
new Colosseam was built at the corner | 
of Thirty-fifth street and Broad way—one | 
of the most strikingly novel «tructures 
in America, and which excited endless | 
comment during the past two years, 
The last move in this matter is the one | 
im which Philadelphians are now expe | Ty. 
| cially concerned. he whole establi«b- | 
ment — building, paintings, and manifold 
ge ange is in process of removal to 
this city, bed to the 

tide which canteen everything of general | 
— here during the Centennial 








“The building which is being erected |» 
for the accommodation of these paint 
ings may fairly be termed an architectu 
ral wonder, both from its beauty, and 
from ite adaptability to its designed use 
It is situated on the let on the south 
east corner of Broad and Locust streets, 
directly opposite the Academy of Music. 
The bailding is cylind:ical in form, and | 
has a diameter of 129 feet at the base, | 
and 126 feet at the eaves. 

Within the building is a promenade 
#4 feet in diameter avd 300 feet in cir- | 
| camference. It is fitted with ornament. 
al columns and pilasters, aod has fifteen | 
alcoves, coptaining many objects of in- | 
terest and beauty. The maio entrance | ws 
to the building wilt be at the corner of 
Broad and Locust streeta, the facade is 
32 feet wide and SS feethigh. The whole 


| 


| to eat a gal or two before leavin’, or split | building will be beautifully frescoed in couse 
thon 


bright colors, 
A great feature of the Colosseum will 
This sub-structure arises 


that stenography un- | cles upon nose, was gazing admiringly clamations followed from the excited | from the ground in the interior of the, 'ee' 
pages of a well-kept ledger, he | aaditors, and then Jack tied up bis head | por ag around it runaing the prome- 


y described. It is 38 feet 6) 
| inches in Gaaater at the base, and isrun 
| up to a total beight of 166 feet, with a- 
| diameter at the top of 20 feet. 

It is expected that the tower will | 
prove a great point of attraction to resi- 
dents and visitors. There is no place in | 
the vicinity from which so good a bird's 
eye view of Philadelpbia can be bad, nor 
under such pleasant cireumstances; and 
strangers will gain a more correct and 
immediate idea of the topography of 
Philadelphia through this medium than | 
by any other means at hand daing the | 
Centennial season. 


Of the mammoth painting, “ Paris by “Aeenery or 


Night,”’ which for the present is to oc- | 
cupy the Colosseum, we will only say a | real 
few words. | ow 
It covers 40,000 square feet—or more | 
than an acre—of cauvas, and represents | 
& territory of about seven square miles. | °° 
| Every street and every building of pro- | 
minence or interest in all this wide space | 


is depicted on the canvas with absolute | }- 


POSTSCRIPTS. 


—Enagiacd has spent 61.60) 009.000 on her 
Devry #10 oO the last cigs.con years. 
young men cannot lire on bis 
salary. the Rave way ts for bim to live on the 
mary of some 


Think of over honbe ouuiatet co 
the game of chews sionel Ho #2) 6 the latest 
1D. \ography of (Bat surjeet 
j It tsectent Gout y decides that roe uses 
|} fre This f+ tne reason why 0 diver dover 
will burn @ bole (a your pocke:. 
Pb lade phia (elographs 128 words to L w- 


foo and geisa rep! yot 108 words 
’w did our old dads as 
om - ache? aod psctet ships 

The New York Mei! says that two ladies 
of Be on have made ine American | Sag ous 
of Gome silt. They hare been the jeare 
| oo ft, and use! up “eo worth ot vie, aod 

errs. it will bein the vom 
on at the Ceatenotel, and an coe haul log 
« on will be spotted on the “thot wud hes 
eatest rapidity 

Si! wer. ha sated ple tore frames are the let- 
ow M om in her draeing-room, 
ant aus yA t ~~ epar'merut en anrperar- 

ano sufficiently brt mae to de ight ber heart. 
Now let us bave wh tie 

velvet cuftatos, and 4 
ta the mate er of ecboid ayie 
there should be no iit whatever. 

At the Giore Hotel, Philrdeipbia they 
have pat =e: 1668 Feds and pul down 1100 car. 
pete. be Vaslmess of the bur dieg may be 
) steed ween it le considered the 

tinting ball will seat law 
jeoont baile @1)) seoomm date 5) more 
sitebea is su@cieatiy large to cook for we 
Bool: Gaily and the botel can lodge ame, 
m-reck contains 30 equere fect. and 
wits hoid JW) namer 

The Governor- General of € 

Joar, besides bis 








| tenant Governors of Ootarto, Manitoba and 
Qiehee an a »_Horthe 
so om hb 
ay *. nad Britien Coiu 
be cAoatranss. Governor at Prinee ti 
word ‘« Istand, @2 000, the Chief Justice of the 
Su - we gcourt bas 000, and the five Jus 
thoes 67 @0 


The aeanien Mivister of © 






mmerce 


u a enpeare (hal 
will have to pay 16 68 92! Gortne Sy I the 








expeners of the Exhivition, or S07. 
hen the — apvropriated for thet 
purpsee Th alexpenditure emou ted ta 
123 10 @ vine. and the receipts to 4256 Me 
florins. The entire joss on the Exbivition 
we therefore, im rowed numers, amount 
0 6; 500 MO. 
~The folic’ from the San Francisco 
eae ee td it ae on the pere- 
pe oly. 
lt “ah xt. aod foe Stee comes 
“Importast telligener: 
Cartas Gaiiiat, i an 
tralian soogbt jwe ber nes che 
elled nose up in « sik A - 
= Py Tu ™. + 
of Parts, 


and adorned 
told value. As Mite Oaliinipper wu shortly 


vielt — one to 8 pro! onal capacity, 
papere of town Jt - So een Le reprodues 
tote tom. ‘ond loform readers o: 


senaation to store for 
The Sone noes $4 cuits summer 


eerieg the past few years Labor toon ’. 
estate has bad « tumbie, rents are . 
Sinn and Kyi are ; 
oe ae Weer and use costes ler 
then 1 it did three or four years cinae, and — 
= tel rates wil! not be 





get low terme and a bouss 
fant ‘ine ask —— obargrs and beve 
empty The of re 
Close botel ie laren a8 ©o 





xtrevarant will be 
ctneas, ratiafied with leas ele tion and ex'rava- 
Ip its illusion, “Paris by Night’ | woes, f thet, get, cenaiionn, somfort_ and 
quite surpasses all works of this kind | }/" Shetess. “enese 
ever devised. It is almost impossible to be enti over rt z a 
the impression that one is iodeed —=< = 


| looking down upon an enormous living 


| and breathing city 


To further carry out the pleasant fio 
tion, the canvas is made to extend far 
up and beyond the platform, and is 
painted to represent the heavens. The 
stars shine out and the moon pours its 
fall, sofi light over the scene, harmonis- 
ing aod contrasting with the myriad 
illuminations which make gay the Bou- 
levarda, the bridges, and the other busy | 
contres of Parisian life. At certain times 

anical means are brought in play | 
bd which there is a perfect simulation 
a storm over the city. The moon be 


| comes obscured by clouds, and the lights | = 


of the city are blurred and ¢x*inguished | 
by fast-driving rain. This scenic effect 
y excites ad and aston | cx 





A detailed description of the matters 
embodied in this great work is, of course, | 
saa possible in such an article as the pre | 
sent. We could as readily undertake to 
print a guide book of the city as to do that. 

There will be provided charts, upos 


kial, and, | which the leading objects will be dis. ot Nao: wutboat them cbilaves 


tioctly marked, with references indica- j 
| ting the names of the buildings and 
| other objects. Persons will also be ree 
ularly in attendance, whose doty it will | 
be to specify the various localities. By 
the visitor who bas not 
been to Paris will be able to obtain a) 
very exeellent idea of the place where all | 
“good ne — they die.” 


a Few WORDS To “PrRBLE AND 
DELICATE WOMEN. 
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Feopie’s Cr mmon Semse Medical Adviser,” 
ete, ete 

Knowing thet you are subject roa great 

amount of suffering, that deiicacy om your 


part 
the longer it is u bave 


ed for their 
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e cing 
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tem, when feations @ctate a treat 
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deed tut, lady sufferers * - 
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rations: a8 COMMON sefer should j 
dict to every intelligent lady, teke euch | 
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special reference to your © delioate system 
such in | 


. tion you will fod 
oe Pavorice ptien, which Das received | 
from thoussnds of — } 
oon. resem . 
oo you to 4 
your Bye 10 font sourony ante Lo be | 


-otinual dretn thet ie ssoping from your 
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tog the bikcom *; that con- 
Upual etrein oe your vital ‘oress that | 
| ders you irritable fretful—an may ali = 
of oft AT toy comely. iy 

“at thes 
| and obstructions to the par eaiaring of 
your system are retiewed by this mild an. 


ie 
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| to plait the o bane of “cutieren 








AT our request, Cragin & Co, Philedeiphte, 
Penosy © promised to seod any of 
Our rea erF, gratis (on receipt of Ofteen cents 
to Day postage), a sample of Dobbins’ Elee- 
tric soap to try. Send at once. 
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RECEIPTS. 


To Cress Ovt — Ants.— Wash 
she ives down clean, an 2 ee ome rub Tone 
eaiton nom quite oe and jet it remain oo 
for a time and they © 
EGG spoons seal by the eulphur in 
eee Uniting with the stiver. This tarnish 
uipburet of sliver, and may be remo: 
br rubb og with wet salt or ammonia. 
CamPmomaTeD ot! on ay tee 


ommended 
asatfurniture polish imply = 






ofl in whieh gom comoier ‘. dissolves. 
mn serves the additions: spose of 
arivt ay mothe 
me. 2, A the skin discoioring after « 
ifttle ary staret or Tne 
place 


¥ Me'sten it with cold wa! 

it om Ube injured part. on 
mediately, so asto prevent the 
— upon tbe skin. iseatcebte for bisck eyes. 
CLEA® tooth dors not decey. Acids sour 
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Sonel Bot be so she ~ > aept 
uife. 





> rem a ch te poe fas from 
fire take roy a == 


theo 
sbeorb With a cloth without too much 
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A Goon dentifrice. large! poate, te te made of 
baife Sractan of wie Una fe soap. dissolved 
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ounce of water. aod a Stee ounee of 
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saod bottie = of precipitated chaik, 
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oree 
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bot Lb 
epriokie 
en te coalven and thee will 


| trhed. 




































- ' 


LSOd DNIN 


TAY 


VIVeeeees £224 80 oe FF PPS LEGS DOA JO eUO A 


VOU OLVS 


BES 


4044 | eMa) 


et “ss mey 


"= 








a THER 
+4 ‘ 


















DAY 


Wey 

















| Tr | 
Wwetared chu, of 4 © ant ’ . vviether" | ORNTENNIAL NEWS 
A (to je ae Ee enkaes lneeed of w]e a, 
{rut wos | A tm the Hittin of | eH, mae ait = whi 
A Bi" - | ¥ 7 ) 
: ill Ye | ong, lanes penn 
| are eh Pent om »! | un tines ave ‘ W hint ¢ " 
it) “ hinge '' ' ‘ if ' 
Raturdae Peewing April ( tare . ton : 
mec erte te ade ter 7 ’ 
i | 
} erare Sees 
; 
| 
| “we rere 
| \ 
| ’ 
| 
| pate ot | 
' a ‘ ' iy } 
‘y \» 
MY § hep a 1H | 
s iy" er 
bate \ { } 
‘ lan are mf yiee ann eve ‘# I 
/ we | 
" | ' 
' , 
, " ' hrsmn, Deve, pr ovate et Het tyne aS 
' “ ‘ ‘ | ‘ Mi 
' ni ; : | | \, 
anes ‘Pigs toy Gr 
‘ ATOR A yr ia anne 4° A hal sae A é } 
Ty NA WAY | peut he J . w ' 1 ihe hep | ' 
we ‘ ” wheeene | \ ; ’ e ‘ " ; it if ‘ ‘ ‘ + y 
' ' » | ' ‘ 
pater ere Ls . . 1's 
Atees the batet ‘ ‘ " ‘ 
mend be ; hihetelyt ehit ‘ 4 i ' ; 
Widine Me te Which *.| nf : 
at 1 ' ' ‘ ‘ ' )' ' ‘ 
fabled t ; ; salt hone 
ba ' 
" the le “4 ' 
, |: ' ‘ 
\\ \ 
¥ ‘ 
W nut ’ " 
"Ny i “ ’ 
; \ 4 Ma 
' \ ° \ ‘ \ Me 
ed | , ‘ wept we 
' ‘a | \ | shes pach 
"3 | . } ' ene mene ' 
Wa ’ pe py 
ty Nae 1s “ ‘ ' ae ak eae Tega Fe a) 
et ihe head of i . “7 t hee . LU ‘ 4 ane he 
Fvtupetete - rT ’ iw head . 
a “~~ & : ie a ty \ a ‘ . ht " ‘ ’ wb 
oN army WwW Ng Y ry. 4 : ’ ’ \ ; 4 4. i ' ‘ * eh rh “ 
yey: Poattlin a oo 4 i, ¥ & tet ' ‘ ’ ‘ “ t a he ‘ . ™ ou“ ‘ ®* tre be as ‘ 
< etree aerrerenspie a ” 
a maine meee aaa na —~ 
ere) - Moe I 











7. 














Lr Odel 
eta? « 


PIN TIN iv aft 


V NG @t 2b bate vO? 


Ft &§ © eer 











TEE TRUE STORT OP 4 
SONG CY SIXPENCE. 


A FAIRY EXTRAVAGANZA. 






STRAIN THESE 
(CONTINUED ) 
THAR SINGING OF THE SONG 


IND. 


OF ST PERCE 
The rye was soon found aod, watebing 
ber opportunity asa large cloud glided 
over the moon's disk, she teok, not a 
handful, bat a pocketful of rye, with 
whieh she hastened to the house 
Now, dame," said she, ‘bow am I 
to use this rye?’ 

* Make the person you have an ill-will 
to swallow but a grain of this rye, and 
you may cbenge bim or her into what 
) please 
said Chickabiddy, with | 







corwnus fr 
Let me look at it 
id woman, quite off ber guard, | 
opened ber mouth 
Cbickabiddy, with the qaickoess of 
thought, palled an ear of rye from her 
pocket and thrust it down the witch's 
throat, laughing and crying out 


mt tooth you 








#|. Glamour of Grumbieton, 
for your mates at last you've 





And sure enough, in the old woman's 
lace appeared an ow! with draggled 
a bers, who began shieking diemally 
“ Ab, sbriek away,” said Chickabiddy. 
“You wanted me to marder Semiquaver, 
and I've paid you off for it!’ saying thia, 


Chickabiddy, going carelessly up to the | 


table and opening ove of the books at 

random, stooped and read these words 

“From Blackbird and Hadist, as she haoge 
out her © 0 

Let the isis ones ypeaa me guard well her 
nose.” 


“Radishes and noses!"’ cried Chick 
abiddy in great diegust. “ Ne othing but 
radishes and noses on every side.’ 

A sudden thought here «ped acrons the 
mind of the old witch bewitched —a 
thought of revenge 

‘Stay, Chickabiddy!” she cried out. 
“Though you bave played this merry | 
trick upon me, 1 bear you no malice. 
Look into the second book, my dear. 
The first tells you what to beware of, 
the second wil! tell you what to seek. 
Open the second book, my dear, open 
the sevond book!" 

“Ab, to be sare I may as woll try my 
lack. Here goes!” 

So saying, she opened the second book 
aod, just where her finger alighted, she 
read these words : 
“In « battered old Sixpence « talleman 





be 
; it te Worth the most potent of 
pel ia. 


“It's worth the most * of spells, 
isit?” said Chickabiddy—but you see 
her education had been neglected, and 
she took a noun for an adjective. “A 
battered old sixpence, eh? I think I 
know where to find that. The villaio- 
ous old sixpence at Castle Crotebet must 
serve my turn, though it nearly poisoned 
me whea | smelled the green rtuff upon 
it, That was not all, either, for, when! 
threw it away io a rage, it broke my 
looking-glaes, so that when I looked io 
it my pose was wanting. Noses agaio! 
Never mind; that sixpence must aod 
shal! be mine!’ 

“Ah,’, thought old Glamour, “the 
gseoner you sek ils aid, the better, for 
thea, acoording to my compact with that 
wretch, Sterling Worth, you lose your 
pewer. Hurrah! barrah! 

“Well, I'm off,’ said Chickabiddy. 
“ By bye, Auntie; keep up your spirits 
till you see again. Now, Miss Bristies, 
let's see you on your mettie!”’ so saying, 
she mounted ber wooden steed again, 
and flew out at the window. 

Now, as she crossed the nearest high- 
way, she beheld by the light of the moon 
a cavaloade of fuur aod twenty little men 
in white shirts and night caps, and be 
striding four and twenty milk-white lit 
te dowkeys. 

*Ohot’ ried Chickabiddy, as she re- 
eogvined the little Crotohets; * you come 
haif way to meet your doom, you litte 
wretches! So be it! 
© White you are. white you are, Lut biack you 

aha . 
And the might of the magic Hye soon you 
bali seet™ 


STRAIN THE THIRD. 
POUR AND TWEFTY BLACKGIEDS BAKED 
2 





Bat bow came the fowr-and twenty 
little Crotebets in their night gear upoo 
the bighway at the dead of night * 

Semiquaver had sobbed himself into 
@ kind of balf sleep on bis pillow when 
he beard that pirce of bed-farnitare 
whisper in a low afv fled wrice: 

“Remiquaver, get up and flee. There 
ie a blight coming this way, and it comes 
quickly, though it rides on a broom stick 
If it flods you bere you are lost. Wake 
wy brothers all, Never stay to dress, 

at ride away as you are, and ride away 
as fast as you can.” 






ad long age disappeared. 

and that through one of Coickabiddy's 
tricks of course. Waiting but to give 
ber an affectionate tqueeze, Bemiquaver 
burriediy roused bis brothers and, drag 
ing them off stil! baif asleep to the sta 
les, thy y saddled their four-aod twenty 
little dowkrys and, mounting them, gal 
loped away for very life. They bad not 
ridden very jong however when, as you 
koow already, Chickabiddy came upon 


But, as ‘t did not suit Chickabiddy's 
purpose to be recognized, she took the 
shape of a farmer's boy going to market 
and bestriding on old gray mare, which 


| Come! Every one of you shall taste it.’ 


twinklein hereye. * ry, | 


complacently, and | 


THE 


With these words be handed as ear of 


rye to each utile Crotchet, and each pat- . 


ting it gravely to bis lips began manch 
ing the same. At this the farmer's boy, | 
or rather Chickabiddy, cried out 





And, woe's me! there stood four-and 
twenty blackbirds perched on as many 
dowkeys. 

* Now you go into my empty pocket,’ 
said Chickatiddy, catching the stup+ tied | 
b after the other, and patting 
them into that receptacle, ‘But I think 
we have too many Donkeys here,"’ con 
tinued she. “So, my four footed gentle 
men. be you changed into four-and twen 
ty boulders, and «tay bere till your mas 
ters come and fetch you. Ha! ba! ha! 
Miss Bristies ol = will manage to get 
home without you 

No sooner said than done. In a mo 
ment the troop of donkeys were so many 
large stones by the roadside. Then 
| Chickabiddy, resuming ber natural shape 

turned Miss [iristies into a broom again, 

and afew minutes afterwards was safely 

deposited in ber kitchen, bad put Miss | 
| Briaties into her accustomed cormer, and | 
gone in the parlor 

The King was still sitting ap, playing 
| a monrnfal tune on the fiddle. for after 

the first excitement which bad led him 

to panish the littl Crotchets was past, 
j an eld prophecy flashed across his mind 
i" which made bim very sad 

* When Ore i by Orotcnet are beaten and 
| whip 
Of bie on —_ King 





Crotehet is utterly 
stripped 

Like treasuree Lil-gotten, long-boarded that 
tie, 

To the ground of Tom Tiddier ‘teil eed | 
fly.” 


| So ran the prophecy 

Of course as soon as the jingling 
rhyme bad occurred to him, the 
King had gone into his counting 
house and inspected his strong 
Greatly to bis relief, bow 
ever, all his money-bage were there. 
Bull be felt an ugly presentiment, 
and returning to the parlor took 
up bie fiddle and played “Away 
with Melancholy,”’ till he could 
hardly refrain from tears. It was 
then that Chickabiddy stepped in 
and asked him if he wanted any 





thing 
“ Well, Chickabiddy,”’ said the 
| King, *‘ a* you are not gone to bed, 
| I should like you to bring me that 
oold pie we were to have had for 
| ea: pper.’ 
| Mr ll do better,” said Chicka 
| biddy, “I'll feteh you a hot one!"’ 
and away she scampered. 
| “Now, Timothy Potpan,”’ said 
she, stuffing the pocketful of rye 
into the coffee-mill, “turn away, 
you villain, and grind me this rye. 
A slight taste of coffee won't burt 
it, ee if it does, I don't care.”’ 
was no gainsaying any 
aaa of Chickabiddy's now, 
Timothy Petpao ground away for 
very life. Meanwhile Chickabid 
dy had mixed some flour and wa 
ter, to which, as soon as Timothy 
Potpan bad finished. she added 
the rye meal and made it into a 


sult paste 
“Now, Roly. Poly, you lazy pig," 
said she, “roll me this paste into 
pie-crvet io a jiffy.”’ 

Roly. Poly obeyed. Theo Chick 
abiddy lined an immenme dish with 
it, put the blackbirds in, covered 
them over with a top crust, put 
the dish inte the oven, turned 
three times upon left heel, 
clapped ber hands and sang: 

“Ve  ~—-pleg if Cookery, attend to my 
Bake the ores’. spare the meat of my 
Magica! Pie. 

Then she opened the oven door 
and lo! the pie was baked—out- 
side at least—to a nicety. So she 
took it into the parlor and set it 
before the King. 


STRAIN THE FOURTH. 


WHEN THE PIR WAs OPENED THE 
BIRDS BROAN TO SING. 

With two dexterous slashes of 
hie knife, King Crotchet cut ao 
@oormous piece of the pie, and was 
about to plunge a epeen into the 
cavity to bring out the meat when, 
with a load whirring noise the four-and- 
twenty black birds, half suffocated, dash- 
ed into his face and balf blinded bim, 
and then, ere he had recovered from his 
consternation the birds began to si 
that identical song of sixpence wh ‘eh 
bad been the beginning of their troabies, 
while Chickabiddy, dancing around like 
ope , kept crying out: 

* Now is pot that a pretty dish to set 
before a King? Eh, is not that adish to 
set before a Xing?” 

“What means this, Ch 


kabiddy ?” 


SATURDAY 
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rapturous #ine 

The eager beart al brave, pure hope, |) happy 
hild of mine! 


loou a guerre > bel pieas infant that © 
my ar 
lo sid eave be "pratt ers goiden bead from 
petty bebe hy 


retied 











« hae * giednem. and 

mfort Ahood's t 
cannot cross the 
tep of riper years. 


But . 


For bopes: and ) yeand aaa dreams are 
v he 





olden air, 

Jove. and pessiomate gricfa 

nd onate giadness lie 

amose the enmeon # 
youth goers fluttering by 








that epricng a 


Ab! aa yosy pathways & no 
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My yo - have naught of strength such 
fervid iow to meet, 

My voter 
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 .. | too aad to so .nd amid the joy 
ous 
Of the moni that ya charmed air fer 
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| Vet yo mn 2 amid the rye 
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aod sooth ore +-4" or Teleebood bight the 
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THE CYPHER TELEGRAM! | 


By CHARLES MORRIS. 

(Thte story enerd Vol. 

& Back wiesbuss cnn atouge be chentund. 
CHAPTER XXVIII. 


DETECTIVE FOOG THROWN OFF THE 
TRACK. 
While bis agent was thus suoressfully 





said the King, when be had partially 
got over the sheck. ‘What devilish 
trick is this, aod how came these won- 
derfal birds—these supernatural choris- 
ters into the pie?’ 

* This devilish trick is a trick of mine,"’ 
replied Chickabiddy, snapping ber fin- 
gers with glee, ‘and these supernatural 
what do you call-'ems are your four and- 
twenty sons, whom | have changed into 
blackbirds. Now, will you have them 
restored t) their shapes, or will you wait 
till you get them? Stay; don't answer 
In your money chest are three-and-twen- 
ty begs of gold, and there bangs a crook- 
ed little sixpenoce. Give me those bags | 
of gold and that sixpenoe, and you re 
bave your precious birds, If not, 
shall never see them again. There! 

“Oh, the prophecy; the prophecy!’ 
cried the King, slapping his forehead. 
an wretched man! What shail I 

lo? 

“Oat with the yellow boys, old man, 
and you shall bave the black ones.’ 

The Kieg thought a moment, then 
slapping bis forehead onee more, ex- 
claimed, “ There is no striving against | 
fate. Ill fetch you the money. 

(TO “* CONTINUED ) 
—_——_— 


,, THERE can hardly be a more mistaken 





old gray mare Miss Lristies p 
fur the coe wien 

“ Why, bless my soul alive!” cried the 
pretended farmer's boy, reining up bis 
mare as be came upon the little band, 
“if bere ain't fuur-and twenty little mil- 
tn 5 m « Dutehman! Stop my little 

jes sod tell are you 

judges of rye?" 06 a - 

“Yes, sir,’ said Sem jaaver, not at 
all at bts ease, for he felt something 
was wrong, though he could not tell 


om the part of a mother toward a daugh- | 
ter, than for ber to relieve vate or 
from all active par hold 
duties. To keep her hands ‘te ond o> 
licate, to spare her al! care and trouble 
—this will work very well for a few 
meoths and a ow yon, Sat what we) 
the after consequence be 


Tr 
it bespeaks cheerfulness, peace, clean!i. 








svvelace was slowly returD 
ing towards the city from the point of 
bis adventure with the detective. It was 
of no use for him to make baste. He 
was satisfied that the boy would not be 
willing to returo with partial informa | 
tion, and that it might be several hours 
before he would be ready to meet him at 
the appointed place. 
| Besides, be was not quite easy at mind 
| im regard to the officer. This man would 
not hkely yield bis intention to srrest | 
bim. His determined escape would help 
to convince Mr. Fogg that be bad great | 
reason to fear arrest. The latter would, 
| therefore, probably renew bis attempt, 
crc 


\* "Toute bad plentiful reason to desire | 
i his fall liberty just now. A detention, 
| if but for a day. would be very vexatious 
} and might ioterfere materially with bis 
plans. Yet if the officer again attempt | 
an arrest, it would be in the city, 
| with aid from police orcitizens. Escape | 
| would pot be so easy & matter as on the 
| Occasion just passed. 

oe these considerations in his mind | 

approached the city, determined w | 
[ep eye open fo hu enemy, and te 
jase bie utmost efforts to avoid 
| | couget in apy trap which might be set 
for bim. 

His rendezvous with Tim was fixed at 
the hotel, yet the hotel was just the 
| ee 6 eo tegen Ss bim pow 

avoid. He feit certaio that the officer 
par find some bye-road by which to 
return to the city, aad would be there 
almost as soon as bimself. 
It was necessary for him, then, to keep 
a double lookout; ove for bis enemy, 
ee , and the other for bis emisss- 
ry, Tim 





Unresbeld with the | 


La wrk, and | 


POST. 


KVENING 


it was late in the afternoon when be 
re-entered the city. Hm first action of 

j ter striking the busy portion of the | 

| streets again, was to repair to a restau 


rant aod procare something in lieu of a 
dinner, of which, like Tim, he began to 
fee! the neg | 
Keenly watching for the officer, he 
passed through street after street, ap 
proaching the hotel. He reached its vi 


cimity at length, by a back street that | 
ran mite rear, Ono this were situated | 
the stables. The sight of these gave | 
bom a vew though lle slippe inv the | 
stable yard and made @ quick Inspection 
of the various carriages aod wagons that | 
stood there. Yes, sure enough, there 
was the unmistakable vehicle of deteo 
tive Fogg, that ia which he had so lately 
taken a ride | 
This settied the matter The officer | 
was there. lle had probably discovered 
by inquiry, that Lovelace wasa guest at 
the hotel, and had ensconord himself 
cunningly there, like a spider io bis web, | 
| waiting for hia istended victim, and | 
thoughtless of the fact that be bad left 
his rear guard exposed to the eyes of 
| his viotim 
Lovelace sought the main street with 
boldoess. The officer would likely be 
| inside the house, aod net be able to see 
| the street unless immediately in front 
| Some caution, however, was nroessa 
sary. He glanced heedfully up and down 
| the street before he stepped boldly into 
it. It waseafe, neither enemy nor agent 
was in sight. 
Lovelace walked the street for the 
bext two hours with the restlessness of 
DB Ubguier spint 
It seemed to him jull time now that 
Tim bad returned, and he waited with 
an increasing anxiety for his approach, 
. 


COE 





— voy? childhood left behind, 
= 





the took of se eet surprises.” 


Bot letting bis eyes lose sight of the ho 
tel for more than five minutes at a time. 
Occasionally be passed it by aid of the | 
to be seen if he 
passed in front, em resumed bis wan- | 
derings in the main street on the other | 
side of the house. 
Thus two or three bours were passed, | 
and the afternoon began to merge ioto | 





the late twilight of a June day, and stil! 
the quest of the anxious and impatient 
man was unanswered. 

Twilight was rapidly shading isto 
darkness, an cocasional light was begin | 
ning to show in the stere windows, and — 
impatience was becoming anger, eben | 
out of the numberiess boys whom be had 
seen that afternoon, the first familiar 
form appeared. 

It was on the other side of the hotel, 
but approaching and looking doubtfully , 
| around, as if in seareh of some one. | 

Lovelace was now satisfied, potwith- | 
| Standing toe darkness and the distance, | 
that it was Tim, and forgetting bis cau- | 
tico in bis mpatience, he walked rapidly | 
past the house aod up to the boy, whom 
| he now fully recogpized 
“ What's the rewa, Tim ?"’ be bastily | 
asked, catching the lad by the savulder 











and barrying him from the dangerous | 
locality. 
* The best kind,”’ said Tim, as soon 


| as he could get breath after this hasty 
| Movement. 
“You traced the man, then? You 
found where he went?’ | 
| “ Yea, and better.” 
| “What! Did you follow bim further? | 
Did you enter his den, or whatever it | 
was? 
| “ Vea, and better.”’ 
| “ Well, you confounded parrot, is that 
| all the speech you bave learned? Did 
CRAG carried her off? 
‘ou learn anything of her ?"’ 
fea, and better.’’ 

“aed what better? Out with it, mag- 
pie, and if you're playing with me, I'll | 
be air into your knowledge box." 
“Then maybe I'd better not aay any- | 





| Lovelace, furnously 





ber; and what's mast, I'm here to tell 
yes about it 

“Are you lying, you hound?’ cried 
“It you are, it 
will be worse for you,” 

He looked dangerous as be stood there, 
bis face colorless with anxiety and pas 
aon 

“Beery word I've said is gospel,” 
Tim quietly an«wered 

‘Then where issbe? Out with it all. 
w bat makes you so long winded about 
uw? 

‘Locked op in a mad house,” Tim 
Pec rmeiog and confronting him 

Lovelace turved pale as death, 
trembled as if be would have fallen. 

“To a mad house?’ be re . 

‘Sure as shooting. That's where I 
seed her. It ain't twenty minates since 
I was talking to her.” 

“If L don't get square with them for 
thie, then Jobo Lovelace will go west 
and hide his bead in a squatter camp 
The infernal bel! bounds! Tell me the 
whole story, Tim. How did you get 
inte such « place?’ And what is more, 
how did you get oat?” 

Tim related the story much more 
briefly than we have told it, to the point 
at which we left him 

He continued the narrative by telling 
the conversation that had passed between 
him and the lady. She had told bim the 
whole circumstance of ber abdaction, 
and of the character of her treatment 
there. She had finished by giving bim 
messages to several of the principal peo. 
ple of Dover, requesting them to use 
every effort to procure ber release from 
her false imprisonment. 

“Did she pot mention me?” asked 


, Lovelace, anxiously 


“She did that. When I told ber that 
you had sent me there, and was 
waiting to hear from me, she was 
ast the gladdest woman you ever 
seed. She smiled over every inob 
of ber face.” 

“Tim, you're a jewel,” cried 
Loveloos, grasping his hand, and 
shaking it warmly. “How did 
you get out?"’ 

* Old Joe let me out at a back 


“ Did he look it after your” 

“| rayther guess so.” 

= is no way to get 
in?” 

“The best way, I think, is by 
ay of the law, as she 
say 

bad What, aod give them a chance 
to remove her somewhere else, out 
of our reach? I'll go in, Tim, 
like an old knight errant, and bat- 





half concealed at the Se cee tee 


corver, and who attempted to draw 
back out of sight. 

Bat he was not quick enough. 
Lovelace bad recognized his ene- 
my, detective Fogg, who wae 

ng with the in- 
tentivn : of following him. 








CHAPTER XXIX. 
TEE COWS BROVORT Im. 

There was no time to lose in 
the enterprise in which Lovelace 
and his youthful agent were en 
gaged. Only the brief, after sup 
per interval, in which a portion of 
the attendants at theasylum hed 
leave to visit the city, was at their 
command. 

Despite what Tim told him of the neg- 
ligence of those remaining, Lovelace had 
sofficient knowledge of the management 
of such institutions to know that there 
must be seme one on the alert, and that 


the seeming pegligence of the others | 


would spring into activity om the least 
alarm. 

He felt then that it was a risky enter- 
prise that lay before him, and that not 
| slowe risk of failare, but possibly great 
| danger to himself, lay ia the attempt to 
rescue the innocent prisoner from the | 
bands of ber unscru pul wus jsilors. 

He conjectured that this was some pri- 
vate asylum, and oonducted in the vil 
lainous mavner which be had beard of 
such institations. While confining and 


treating the really insane it probably | ed 


made thisa cover to afford a prison for | 
those unfortunates who stood in the way | 
of interested parties. 
That Mary Browning had been hid- 
and brought bere, with the io- 
tention to plead insanity in case of dis 
covery, seeme? evident. 
To seek w rescue ber by the aid of the 
law would prove « slow, and perhaps | 


a0 ineffectual process. Every obstacle | 


would be thrown im their way, and the 
upfurtusate victim might be removed | 
out of reach, to some similar institution, 
while the law was taking its slow course 

Desperate, then, as bis present enter- 
prise seemed, it yet appeared to Love- 
lace more likely to be successful than 
the more regular proceeding. 

It chimed in better, too, with bis hasty 
and daring temperament. [delay would 
have been torture to bim. He not | 
realized before bow deeply bis sou! bad 
become enwrapped by this fair maiden. 
At first he bad felt an unwonted pleasure | 
in ber society, but be bad wo idea of the | 
strength of this feeling unti! the m4 
of ber abd troke di 
him. 

But now that be learned of the 
villainy of ber kuiduappers, —— . = 
a horrible place 
she was tmmured, the 








ouutes outta & thet, 
erring My non mere with all the ar- 
dor of te Sight to the resouc of his 


As for the boy, a general recklessness, 
trust in bis luck, aod lack of 
tion of the danger to be inow made 
bim ready to second any movement of bis 
employer, even if he bad felt no personal 
interest in their enterprise. 

—— had fully fallen when, baving 

hrown their pursuer quite off the track, 
appeared at the foot of the great 
tree which Tim bad already essayed to 
climb that afternoon. 

A few stars were shining in the sky, 
bat it was generally overcast, and the 
moon made but « faint flush of light on 
the thick vail that spread in dark folds 
acror6 ber glowing face 

In their retired position they were lit 
tle likely to be observed, they ot 
once proceeded to operations. Lovelace 
bore a short, light ladder which he bad 
purchased, while Tim caried a slender 
but strong rope, which be had knotted 
at regular intervals. 

Lovelace looked at the tree and thea 
at 9g wall, with « glance of amased sur- 
pri 





“ What’ ® the use of our climbing the 
tree, Tim, when there's the wall?’ he 
asked. “ Would it wot be as well to pat 
our ladder against the wall?" 

Tim looked and scratched bis bead. 
Evidently, in his notion of climbing the 
—_ the other idea had sot occurred to 

im. 

“It might have done,” he “bat 
then the tree's just as handy. a en 
more, there's a hollow at ne bottom of 
the wall, aud the ladder ain't quite long 
enough.” 

“1 am afraid that therelwes a hollow 
spot in your wits that time, Tim. No 
matter, the tree for it now. Shin o 
my boy, and lay out along the lim 
Peep over the wall and see if the coast's 


It did not take long for the active lad 
to performfthis operation, He reported 
4 clear, so far as eyesight would 


—o followed bim with almest 
equal agility, aed in a few minutes both 
gt epic bigh wall. 

rope was now firmly tied to the 
me. -.. limb, aod the two slid east 
ly to the ground, sided by the knots 
which bad been made in the rope. 

They paused bere a moment, bid from 
sight im the dark shadow of the wall, 
and with all their senses alert for the 
least evidence of human in the 
grounds. But all was beyond a 
faiot murmur that seemed to come from 

“do you 


the bouse. 
teen cies Jo fant the hey 


seen bim take it off a book in the 
wall. I gues I could find the 

“Go for it then. Bo as cit os 6 
mouse and as keen as a fox. We must 
have that gate unlocked before we make 
any further movement, We may have 
to run for it at the last minute, and it 
ae & > sage ae a looked 
gate, live « parcel of a trap.” 

oe right,’ said fam oT Ni feteh it.” 

on ee Soa ae 
the grounds when | ovelace recalled him, 
in a low voice. 

“ Are you sure that your friend locked 

after you?” he asked. 

“TM soon dp ‘said Tim, turning in 
bis course aad proceeding dows the line 
of the wall. "ian tile by Love 
lace, who was struck with the import. 
ance of knowing the exact direction of 


eo from within. 

t was about twenty psees distant, and 
they sean 

the lock —a small padlock thrust through 


a 

“It's unlocked, sure enough !"’ he ex- 
claimed, in a low, glad voice. 

“That's bearty,”’ said Lovelace. “I 
thought the old fellow Ay — 
the cows in his head to lock 
it Bibat the lock so that it will look al 


square, and let us make sail for the 
ra ang 

Their through the 

wan 


with exceeding caation. No 
person was enoouctered, however, aad 
they rescbed the rear door in safety. 

e Tabait we get old Joe to help us?” 
asked Tim, in a whie 

“No. He will hinder more than help. 
His room may serve as a refuge in case 
of danger, but be would be likely to set 
the fool and betray us. Bhow me her 
door, and I'll engage to open it if it is 
| ~ _ of a lock.” 





passage proved to be empty. 
| Bounds uf loud langbier came from some 
| room toward the northern extremity of 
the building. The keepers see to 
be enjoying themecives, and leaving 
| their charge to take care of itself while 
| the fun went oo 
Frem some of the doors which they 
| gided quickly past, other and more 
startling sounds came. Groans as of 
pain, hoarse voices speakirg anintelligi- 
| ble sentences, wild bursts of laughter, 
and enarling sounds as from some chain- 
ed wild beast. 
Little caution to avoid poise was peed- 
Their footsteps were drowned ta 
these sounds. It seemed as if nightfall 
had roused ail the maniacs into insane 
| violence. In each room rehearsal of some 
‘epectal form of madness seemed pro 
cVeeding. 
| The intruders were singularly forte- 
nate. They reached the third floor with- 
| out seeing or bearing any of the keep 
ere or other officers of the asylum. 

Tim at once to the room 
at whose door had Aad beld an 
taterview with the prisoner 
| Alight was burning at each end of 
| the passage, faint'y illuminating the 

*pot on whick they stood. Tim, wi.bout 
|a moment's pause, beck the 
wicket, and sought to look inte the dark 
| cell. Nothing could be seen within. but 
& VYoioe, whose accents thrilled like « 
pulse of fire through the listener's veins, 
| spoke in a low tone. 
“Have you seen him?” it eagerly 
asked. “Will be try to aid me, to get 
| Me out of this dreadful place ?"’ 
Her voice was full of pain, in which » 
faint hope mingled. 
* tHe is here,” the lover ardently whis 
pushing the boy from the 
ial “He is bear to bear you 
ther hands, or perab in the effort.” 
“Thank God!" she earnestly exclaim 


“Now I keow! know that I am 
if you koew how I have 


oe, 











ness, comfort. About it, hotel, on the other it would be im ait there ing at me,"’ said leap 
<« Well, that's s mercy,” anid the far- | sweet courtesies of lfe—te which there | ant to sok ft as he had 20 iden by what | with s trace of surassment in. bis votes. | bal 
mer's boy, for bore have I, kes yosng is no parade nor affectation, which | street bis agent would approach. Itwas “( 
idiot, bees buy some rye and know | manifest themselves in kind words and s quandary that would require great dis you seen?” 
Bo more sbout it my old mare. But c@ectienate locks cluster aatasciiy and | eotien on'bte port “3 
here's a sample. What say you w it?' gracefully. He took bis time so thoroughly that | self—aod what's more, had » talk 
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i-nstured shot, with discontent and ® 












SATURDAY 


ii thie gay aod brilliant company were | 
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MWVENING 


4 


Lucy flushed to the roots of her curly 








complaints from without instead of en | ©P) ‘7K themselves, the Contiventa! | nut brown hair, and moved a step or two 
couragement, in the fulfillment of his | srmy were not asleep. en Lafay-| away from Jobo 
duty must have felt, keenly — ette had that very day marched with vk she cried, pointing to the | 
Da 2.100 men, to Barren Hil, and taken up | Mazing orm sky, “that bank of gol 
“O bard condition, | ; 
Twin born with greatnes, subject to the | bis position there, a report having reach. | den ok * is changing to crimson 
breath od the camp to the effect that the Brith Joho looked at the gorgeous panorama 
(Wf every fool, whe oe Gomer GB ware < we were about to leawe the city Captain | absentiy 
SRioss Cage Was aaee le Lean, with one hundred infantry and | * Yes, Lucy; it is a glorions sunset 
Muse Te ngs regicct, that oriva'e men er) at about ten | We may neve see another like it this 
joined her busband img bad fairly begun, | side of eternity he said, dreamily 
at Valley Forge, presiding over bie bum = the worth of the | seeming to lose himself in some solemn 
ble board with a grace and dignity that the line of re- | thought | 
iwfla signal, the whole *“Pooh'’ I y laughed—a little, mu 
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charmed all who came within its 
ence 


The young Marquis de Lafayette 



































also formed ove of Washington's military The British, taken by surprise, beat 
WOTICH. howssherd. charing eith bie swcst cheer | the roll call aod fired the guns of the 
fully all the comforts of this gloomy oad redou bts » alarm brcame general 
For the consenience of agents, adeer-| vo usuaily severe winter. It is bot the le being assured by their | 
tiners, and others having business with this | v0) while shivering in these log hate , ¢stertain atthe firing was part of 
paper, and to enable ws & All all orders) what it was imposible to thorough! the ever programme, suffered their 
Dg we have established agence 18 | warm he was wout to say that thetr fears to be allayed, and the bal! contiou 
the following ci'ves camp was “no gayer than a dungeen'’ ¢¢ moti! a late hour in the night 
c ———— Clark S , A strange contrast, indeed, to his for The soldiers, however, understanding 
Su bec ruption News Co. mer life! and brave and earnest moat the nature of the asea t u 
Pistebuorgh—198 Penn Ave. have been the spirit that led this ge'ber a party of dragoons to porsve 
C. U. Dunneila, Manager man of twenty ove to quit the luxuries MeLean and bis band, who escaped, and 
Botton Frankiin St, | of bis own home, and the allurements | tovk refuge anvong the bills of the Wis 
Geo. A. Foneroft, Jr., Manager.| of tha gryeet capital and court in the | bickon 
New York—20 N Wiliam St | world, to suffer bardships, dangers and —_——_ | 
Root & Tinker Manager anxieties for the cause of American In SPRING FLOWERS | 
&. Lowia—61¥ North Fifth St., | dependence ny 
J. W. Marsh, Manager While the Continental army «pent the onde 
Landon, Ont.—522 Richmond St, dreary mouths in watching and * e - = -” 
J. M. Chute § Oo., Gen. Agents | “all went merry as a marriage be n : yen sy epee ; a 
| the British quarters in Philadelph - 
THB DISCIPLINE OF EXPE- Among the aristocratic families of this | 
RIENCE | city, for even at thatearly day ' } 
of birth. was known and ackoow ‘ 
Practical wisdom is only to be learned | there were many loyalists who reoetved | 
im the school of experience. Precepts | the enemy, not as dreaded foes, bat as irdsines, | 
and instructions are useful so far as they | friends and deliverers. Soch + rded a ts -coaats P . 7 ed wings. 
go, but, without the discipline of real agen y Bey the oe who ase ve — ——— 
a v red more majestic | arter a winter atlest and lon 
life, they remain of the nature of theory | in the distance, ae Ghdle rightful sove “ 
only. The hard facts of existence have | | reign, and honestly considered thie war | ¥0t Yet oan the wands hold a Gower for m: | 
to be faced, to give that touch of truth |, most iniquitous rebellion Mayor) fu l ecwk im the garden « warm she tered | 


wo character which can never be impart- 
ed by reading or tuition, but only by 
contact with the broad instincts of com- 
mon men aad women. 

To be worth anything, character must 
be capable of standing firm upon its feet 
im the world of daily work, temptation, 
and trial, and able to bear the wear-and- 
tear of actual life. The life that rejoices 
im solitade may be only rejoicing in sel- | 
fishness. Seclusion may indicate con- 
tempt for others, though more usually 
it means indolence, cowardice or self-in- 
dulgence. To every human being be 
longs bis fair share of manful toil and 
brman duty, and it can not be shirked | 
without loss to the individual himself, 
as well as to the community to which he | 


| 


It is caly by mixing in the daily life of 
the world, and taking part in its affairs, | 
that practical knowledge can be acquired 
and wisdom learned. It is there that we 
find our chief sphere of duty, that we 
learn the discipline of work, and that we 
educate ourselves in that patience, dili- 
gence and endurance which shape and 
consolidate the character. There we en- 
counter the difficulties, trials aod temp- 
tations which, acoording as we deal with 
them, give « color to our entire after- 
life—there, too, we beocme subject to 
the great discipline of suffering, from 
which we learn to encounter our trials 
with cheerfulness, and to stand erect be- 
neath even tho be heaviest burden. 


THE GATHERING TOGETHER 
AND ONWARD MAROH OF 
A GREAT REPUBLIC 


By A. B. WHARTON. 


PART XIV. 
THR BRITION PUILADRLPRIA. 


After the battle of Germantown, Howe 
to Philadel phia, while 


soldiers were se- 
vere, and in consequence of their miser- 
able equipments und lack of shoes, a 
sobeme for attacking the British in Phi- 
ladelphia was relinquished as inexpe 


dient. 

While the Continental army was at 
Whitemarsh, Hows planned a surprise, 
which was entirely frustrated by the 
alertaess, vigilance and mother wit of 
Lydia Darrah, in whose bouse in Seoond 
Btreet the adjutant-general held onnti- 
dential meetings # th his officers. Wash- 
ae was, by this brave woman, ad- 
vised of the projected movement, whose 
aim was to destroy the whole of his 
army, and the British, as Howe after. 

confessed to Mrs. Darrah, march 
ed to Whitemarsh ‘on a ool's errand,” 
Giuding the Americans drawn up in line 
of battle, their cannon mounted, and all 
in readiness to give the enemy a warm 
reception 
Howe, in bis despatches, declared that 
Were 80 strongly intrenched that 
it was impossible to attack them.” 

Wasbivgton, doubtless “laughing in 
his sleeve’’ at this fortuvate misooncep- 
tion, and feeling keenly the miserable 
condition of bis army, prudently refrain- 
ed from leading an attack, and three 
days later marched through the deep 
mow to Valley Forge, crossing the 
Behuytkill at Swede's Ford 

For this pecessary withdrawal of his 
troops, sadiy in need of repose, to these 
barren hillsides, the commander in chief 
was a6 severely censured as if he bad 

them luxuriously in a palace 
D the expense of the government. The 
ory was then “(a to Philadelphia at all 
hazards!’ —as it was not very long 
since, * On to Richmond!" 

To al! such clamors and numerous let- 
ters of remonustrance Washington re- 
plied, with firmness and dignity 


“ 


“Gentiomea reprobate the going into 


winter-quarters, as much as if they 


thought the soldiers were made of stocks 
. 


or stones, * * However, 


they seem to have litt'e feelin 
naked and distressed soldiers, 


although 


feel en. 


perabundantly for them, and from my 
soul I pity miseries which it is 
in my power to relieve or pre | Howe. 
ot.”’ be immortal, 
Haomane and 1 di 


for the 


Shoemaker was bimselfa Tory, and when 
we look at the position of affairs through | 
Se . ae lights and shadows of a) 

dred years, remembering that many 
of these British officers were brave, no- | 

ble and bigbly acoomplished men, bere 

in the fulfillment of their duty, having 

little interest aside from that in the Am 

| erican War, we cannot wonder that these 
| Tory ladies and gentlemen, bred up in 
English ways of living and thinking, 

| should have received him joyfully, feel 
| img that the war was nominally over, 
and the reign «/ peace and King George 
| about to meoommence under brilliant 


| 
|? 


| 
apices 
Several times during this winter the | 

securti; «i the British in Philadelphia | 
was disturbed. Once the Whigs in Bor- | 
dentown sent a sumber of kegs filled | 
with powder down the Delaware River, | 

ie which exploded, cansing general 

and increased vigilance. A bu 

— poem, from the pen of Francis 
| Hop neon, called “The Battle of the 
| Kegs,’ describes this affair 

| 





Among the inhabitants of Philadel 
phia, there were many who grieved 
heartily over thie British possession of 
the city, and would have sacrificed all 
they held dear to see the Continental 
army and (vogress once more within its 
limita. To them it was ‘gall and worm 
wood "’ to see these fine British Jentle 
men strolling about the etreets taking 
t best of everything, establishing 
themselves in the most ururious houses 
and having everything at their com- 

od 





mand. 

It has been said that Sir William 
Howe found the city a pattern of sobrie- 
ty, and left ita Sybaris. The customs 
anc vices introduced in a few months 
were pot eradicated in as many years. 
How this feasting aod merry-making 
must bave angered all good citizena, es 
pecially the Friends. Those whose sym 
pathies were with the suffering army at 
Valley Forge could only bold their 

, watching and waiting for an op- 
portunity to give Washington informa 
tion concerning the movements of the 
enemy. 

One person, in whose house some Pri- 
tish officers were quartered, revenges 
himeelf by telling us that General Kay 

asen was in the habit of spreading 
bis butier on bis bread with bis thumb, 
an odd fragment of gossip to find its way 
down to us among the serious items of 
history’ It is further said, however, 
that he was very polite, as was aleo the 





in Dr. Franklin's bouse, aod added not 
a little to make this winter a memorable 
one to the Tory ladies of Philadelphia. 
Io all elegant and manly acoomplish- 
ments he excelled. In an old volume we 
come across a song written by him; in 
another a portrait fiom his pencil, while 
we are assured that the curtain used at 
a small amateur theatre—painted by 
Andre—was the admiration of all be- 
holders. 

One of the most :nteresting events do 
ring the Hiritish oooupation wae an en 
tertainment given to General Howe by 
his officers, previous to bis quitting the 
army to return to Europe, and which 
one writer, in speaking of it, 
orgie worthy of Rome under the Flavian 
emperors.” Very maguificent it cer 
tainly was, and vastly enjoyed by some 
of the Whig ladies as well as the Tories, 
the former being, 
censured for participating (n the contra 
band gayety 

The Meschianza, as this fete was call 
ed, from an Italian word signifying o 
medley. took place on the eighteeath of 
May, 1778. The company assembled at 
| Ioight's wharf, from whenoe they pro 
ceeded by water to the old Wharton 
mansion, in Southw the scene of the 
festivities. Everything was arranged in 
the most elegant manner; the decors 
tions of the vast supper aud bal! 
being beautiful and elaborate, and the 
appointments regal—the guests being 
waited on by twenty-four black slaves io 
Oriental dresses. 

A grand regatta opened the enter?ain 
ment, fllowed by a tournament in which 
the “Koights of the Blended Nose ant 
of the Burning Mountain” performed 
feats of valor in honor of the beautiful 
ladies who that day deigned to wear 
their reapective colors, after which there 
was ball, supper, and grand display of 
fireworks. In these, Fame appeared, 
q from ber trumpet these words 
“Lea Lauriers sont Immortels, 
as a delicate compliment to > 
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reome 














His laurels were not destined to 
however, as he was severe. 
d for bis nine months’ inacti 





dissatisfaction in- 





77 baad 
ee he eo 


vity in Philadelphia by the British press, 
whose strictures agsinst thie pageant 


adda, ** We have seen the same general, 
after this indolence, after al! 


bie officers a triamph more magnificent | 
than would have become the conqueror | 
of 





America.” 
Whilst the knights, their ladies, and 


| and 


gallant young Major Aodre, who lodged | 


of course, severely | 


were equally harsh. After speaking of | 
Howe, one of the writers of that time | 
theme 
wretched blunders, acoept from a few of 


pie } 
Where the pale crocus stands in ite own timid | 
race 


ore than | seek there I find: by the 





or mes e “ Settoned garden, ‘neath the rose 





4 tenets y “- snowdrop has tink led tts bell, 
nto the silence the round tt fell 





One «re 
From t 
nr 





tp ie lifting ire head 


reen nest by the border out 





o yieht 
read 


And one tittle violet. ah and dmereet, 
le betrayed by ite perfume subliy sweet. 


rs ed « life that t« dartened and ea | 

Wr ‘Rese spring O were make one 17 ur 
c\e | 

1 shalt _~ them far away, friend, ali for | 
thee 


Will row listen to what they will tell you of 
me’ 


Do you care to know what with them they | 

bring | 

My Gret end my best 
ne 







regerd pure and fresh and a friendship as 


rone 
As the earliest of flowers or the bluebird'’s 
clear 


My violet, restful with ~ ge? rare. 
My cowslip, for gladoes, my snow drop, “ 
ave 


My crocus, for up-epringrng lif+ on the wing, 
The Baster o er ail— the awekening 


AN APRIL SUNRISE AND SUN 
SET 


BY OLIVE BELL. 


CHAPTER I. 

“Lacy, bave you forgetten who is 
coming tonight?’ said Mra. Gordon, 
with a reproving glance at ber youthful 
curly headed daughter, who stood in the 
doorway of the old-fashioned farm kitch 
en, in an unbecomiog wrapper, carte 
flying about her fresh, but discontented 
face, and a fretful pout on ber full red 
li 





" No!” gloomily replied Lucy, without 
turning ber head, ber haze! eyes roam 
ing over the distant meadows, where 
green blades of timothy were jast show 
ing themselves among the ruaset brown 
ness of the withered grass. 

“Are you not going to dress?” her 
mother went on, a little sharply. 

“Na.” 

“ Lacy, 
| angrily. 





ber mother's face flashed 
* You ought to be ashamed of 





lonly a fr 


of the bicssoms of | § 











st always set J lin's pulses 
og © You are always | 
ooking at the dark side of th ngs, Jobo. | 
We will watch many a sunset together 
Joha bounced to ats feet and stood be | 
fore Looy, blashing like a girl—for Jobo | 
bower recy with mo commen lewe, and 
he slightest word of encouragement was 
eeg y caught a j 
Ob, Lucy,” there was a quiver in bis 
manly vor you think so 
Ont se 1 do,” asserted practical 
I y, edging farther away from him, | 
we are rm a to die yet awh 
But—bat you flirt so with Gerald 
Lan be ammered John 
slous! Fie, Jobu!” langhed Lucy 
with aw twink n her hazel eyes 
1 . John suddenly grew 
gravy | ster? “Bat you kr vel love | 
you y, and I cannot stand idly by | 
and bh another man win you from | 
me j 
Lucy's face whitened, as it always did 
| when she was angry, and the softness | 
faded out of ber heart, even as the gold 





was fading out 
You must think 
she said, drily 


eud 


f the western sky 
I am easily won,’ 
‘Gerald Lambert is 


“Tie claims to be more than that.” 

John fixed his steady eyes on Lucy's con 
fused face. “1 am not angry, Lacy,’ 
be went on, steadily, “bat the time has 
come when | must speak my mind oo a 
subject that concerns us both." 

John paused and Lucy glanced ner 
vously at her faded wrapper, and won 
dered if John was really going to pop the 
question. She hoped he had more sense, 
for just fancy a man going down on bis | 
knees to a woman so untidily dressed, 
thought romantic Lucy 

Bat Joba's heart was too fall of; pure 
honest love for the little girl whose curly | 
head he hopee might nestle on his bosom 
for mavy a year, to notice the unbecom 
ing toilet, and bis gray eyes grew tender 
and loving as be gazed at the pretty, 


n | 
| 
| 








| dimpled face 
*Lacy,”” bis voice was wonderfully 
soft. “I bave known you from child 


hood. I have loved you all my life 
ymmetimes I have thought you loved 
me; at others you have filled my heart 
with cruel fears. Ob, Lacy, love, [ can 
not bear it a day longer You must 
choose between (Gerald Lambert and 
me."" 

The sullen look came back into Lucy's 
eyes, Why conld not Jobo let her 
alone? She meant to marry bim some 
day, bat not just yet. She loved fun 
and frolic, and Jobo was so wise and 
steady be grew alarmed at trifles, she 
thonght, palling vigorously at a stray 
lock of bair that would curl up into a 
kink i. spite of ber 

* What de you say, Lac question 
od Joba, “Will you give ~ Gerald Lam 
bert? 

Lucy's eyes blazed. If he wanted her 
love, why could he not leave Gerald 
Lambert out of the question. 

“No!” abe replied, sullenly, sithough 
in the same breath she mentally wished 
Gerald at the bottom of the sea. She 
r lifted her eyes to John's sad face. 

“And you will never marry me, Lucy 
—never love me as I have loved you ?"’ 

There was such passionate fervor, 
such heartfelt sorrow in the manly 
voice, that Lacy did not dare to lock 
at him 

“No! 

What inward spirit of evil prompted 
Lacy to speak that short, sullen word, 
Lucy never knew. But it was spoken, 
and she lifted ber hazel eyes to the sap- 





ore 














yourself. You treat John Appleton ont- 
| rageously. One day you smile on him, 
and the next you won't speak to bim 
He's worth a doren of that Lambert, 
that you've been flirting with lately." 
Lacy walked out ints the little porch 
where Joho and she had so often talked 
the twilight hours away, and muttered, 
with a tows of ber curly head, “Joho 
a bear; I'll do as I please.” 
“Very well,” coolly replied her mo 





ther, “but take care you don't go too | 


far 

Lucy leaned against a pillar and watch 
eda tall, straight figure coming at « 
inging pace across the meadow, with 
lien eyes. She knew it was John, and 
he did wish John would stay away for 
a few works at least. Not that she did 
not love him, for Lacy cared more for 
one of Jobn's horny, brown fingers than 
abe did for the whole of Giibert Lam 
bert’s perfumed body, and she meant to 
marry him sometime in the happy fa 
ture. But Lucy was pretty, and with « 
pretty woman's vanity, could 
up the admiration that made ber girl 
hood av bright and enchantiog 

He had shown such a decided repug 
nanoe at ber iotimacy with Gerald Lam 
bert, that she felt unusually piqued at 
him. Yet a feeling of remorseful pity 
came into her heart, as the honest face 
came nearer and she saw the shadow on 
it. She half regretted ber coreless toi 
let, bat it was too late te improve it, for 
John's keen gray eyes were scanning her 
from head to foot 

Good evening 
reached the porch, 
evening!” 

He removed his hat aod gazed rever 
ently ap at the sapphire April sky, and 
Laey—aroused out of the sullenness that 
had been blind to beauty of all kinds, 
looked around her and grew saddenly 
eued at the splendor of nature's 
glory 

« What a glorious sunset, Lacy," 
John's selema voioe—for Joba 
lower of al! crand or lovely scenes. 

* Lovely!" echoed Lacy, fixing her ha 
nel eyes on the bank of golden clouds in 








not give 


Lacy,”’ he said, as he 
“what a beantiful 





said 
as 8 








the western sky, where th © was just 
slipping down bebind -~ hilltops, 
like a ball of ruby flame, Tiny bits of 


foam-like clouds flecked the limpid blue 
of the heavens, a warm, golden glow 
gilded the earth, freshened and vivitied 
with April showers The musical twit 
| ter of burs filled the woodlands, and « 
strange fooling of awe stole into Lucy's 
heart, for the glory that surrounded ber 
seemed more than earthly. 

“Won't you come in, Joha,”’ Lucy 
said. in a softened voices, with a giance 








| wisely vac: 
“Ne, Lucy,” replied John, seating 
| himself on the porch 
* What I have to say | will say here." 


at the sneer § kitohen her mother had | 


steps at Lucy's feet. | 


phire sky with as placid a gaze as if ber 
beart was deeply thankful, instead of 
being torn by a thousand rebellious 
| thoughts. 

“Very well.”’ 

Years after, the pain and pathos in 
those two short words haunted ber like 
a wail from the grave. John stood be 
fore her, calm and self. ponsesed 
“T will never trouble you agsin, La 
y,"" be said, quietly. “Will you kiss 
me once ?"' 

Lucy felt a little awed at the stern 





POST 


* Where is Jobo ?'' demanded her mo. 


ther 
“John! echoed Locy, with a whiten 
na face, “what do | know aboat John? 


He went home last nigbt."’ 
** At what bour ?"’ inquired his father 
* Before dark,” replied Lacy, turning 
from white to red, as she saw the anger 
and astonishment in her mother’s face 
“Which path did he take?" said bis 
father in a cold voice, for Lucy's firta 





tions ha! often angered bim 
* The path across the meadow on 
He never reached home 
“What!” screamed Lucy—“ what can | 


have happened bim 


“Ged knows’ fervently replied far 





mer Appleton, as he tarned oat of the 
house ia evar b of his boy 
cy Mrs. ( went and took 
her danughier's i bands in hers 
What passed between John and you 
ast night 
** Dent ask © Let me go in search 
fb ed icy, struggling to free 
herself 
*% ome ster said her mother 
firmly, “unt you tell me what was 
said 





Yes, | did ke to know if I 
can't have as many beaux as | please 
Lucy attempted to screen herself by 
getting angry : 
* What else did be aay? | 
“Tle wanted to know if I never meant 
to marry him, and I said no, though I 
didn’t mean it a bit.” 
* You foolish child 
Her mother threw her from her, and 
Lacy dashed out of the house, and the 
next instant was flying across the mea 
dow like one possessed. She passed Mr 
Appleton, who was wearily trudging 
homeward j 
Ho! Lacy,”’ he cried out; * he mi ght 


have fallen over the erays yorder.’ 

** Heavea forbid!” ejaculated Lacy 

But a strange stillness came over ber 
asshe reached a thick coppice of hazel 
bushes that divided the meadows from 
a ravine, whose steep sides were set with 
jagged rocks and clumps of ferns. The 
| path terminated abruptly on the edge of 
this coppice, and another com + 
narrow, dangerous path, winding along | 
the crags, where a misstep was certain 
death 


When Lucy reached the edge of the | 





ravine, a cloud of foam. like, golden. hued 
vapor was slowly curling up from its 
dark depths—and ob, horror! on a little 
shelf of rocks, not ten feet from where 
she stood, lay John Appleton, his white, 
rigid face upturned to the blue April 


§ 


“John!” 


“Jobn, speak to me!" 

Bat John seither spoke nor moved 
The voice that had never spoken up- 
kindly to her was silout forever. The 
heart she had grieved would never 
throb in joey or sorrow again 

* Dead!"’ she shrieked out, in an agony 
of grief and terror 

The aged father heard the words, and 
tottered on his sciaff, but po murmur 
against the justice of this blow inflicted 
by His Divine band escaped his lips as 
his eyes fell on the dead fave of his son 

Lucy's cries bad brought Mr. Gordon's 

larm hands to the spot, aod very tender. 
ly they raised the dead body and bore it | 
homeward. They found a sharp wound 
on the temple, where a jagged point of 
rock had pierced his brain Flow he 
happened to fall no one ever knew, but 
acy, sitting in ber darkened chamber, 


had driven him to his death, and that 
through the blindness of grief be had 
fallen over the crags. 

For months Lucy Gordon hovered be- 
tween life and death. Heme said it was 
the shock, others that she bad loved 
Joba, but no one but her mother knew 
that the memory of her last interview 
was killing her. She came to reason, 
with death pictured on every lineament 
of her white face. 

“Carry me down to the little porch,” 
she said one April evening, a year after 

And they carried ber down, where she 

met Geraid Lambert, his almost boyish 
face truly sorrowful. 

“Li saucy, * be said, when they were left 
alone, “you will get well.’ 

Lacy shook ber bead sadly, 


the sun shone like molten gold 


west all barred with amethyst and gold 
—the blue sky above 





| ness of his vorce, and trembled at the 

ngbt of losing bim forever Bat she 
>» proud and wilful! to take beck 
unasked, so she playfully | 





ber 
held up ber red lips, while Joho 






an 





her with a lo 
we give the dead, whose face we shall 
never see again 

“ Good-bye,’ he anid, buskily, as be 
strode away, leaving Lacy standing in 
the ruby glow of the sunset, with a wild, 
soared look on ber young face 

‘He will come back,” she whispered, 

“surely —surely—for I could not bear to 
lose Joba."’ 

She stood mm the little porch antil the 
gold had changed to crimaon, the crim 
son te purple, that spread itself like a 
val mantle over the western hills, and 
white mists settled down on the brooks 
that but a moment age had reflected 
the gorgeous rays of the setting sun, 
and crept upto her own room with a 
strange sense of loss at her heart 

“L will make it up with bim to mor 
sighed Lucy, as she laid ber head 
op the pillow 

But, alas! for all homan tomorrows, 
she knew not what that April sunrise 
would bring forth 

















CHAPTER IL. 


| Luey, who had passed « restless night, 
was up at the break of day, her glossy 
pot brown bair neatly combed and curt 
ed, and attired in « clean wrapper that 
set off her plump figure to perfection. 
Bhe went out on the lawn, aod the 
sun coming up in the east tinted ber 
cheeks with the rose-red light of early 
morning, and down on the meadows 
oame floods of golden light that bathed 
the low greer 
and the songs of thrashes and meadow 
larks broke cut ip every hedge and cop 
poe. 
. Lacy but vaguely realized the beauty 
around ber. She had sorely wounded 
| the heart of one she loved, but was too 
| obstinate to own it, and now eagerly 
longed fora glance at the hoovest face that 
had been the dearest face in the world 











to her 

* Lucy!" called her mother. 

Lucy weat into the house, to be con- 
‘ fronted by Joho Appleton's aged father. 


ug, lingering kiss, such as | 


Lucy cried, standing on the | ' 
edge of the orags, with clasped hands— | 


weeping bitter, bitter tears, felt that she | 


then sutued to the glowing west, where 
“Do 
you see yon beautiful scene, (ie: ald—the 


us, flecked with 
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pinks?’ 
“Yes,” breathed Gerald, gazing at | Ali possibie trenbaean, and bare that sir of 
the awestruck, spiritual face. ureequeness which @ found ia the old 
* Well, Jobn and | watched the son | 94’ Gmber houses of Chester and other perte 
a I | of Eagiand. The body of the bulleing come 
go down one year ago. I was young and | to be ail window: for the cam ments of the 
foolish. refused his love for your bey. | rooms and corridors im the two stories are 


| ish admiration. And the sun arose, 
his rays kissed bis dead face, & as to 
morrow morning they will kiss mine.’ 
|} Bhe laid her head back 
| while Gerald stroked her thin hands 
| ‘Lucy, are you afraid to die 
| Bhe emiled faintly 
* I drove bim to bis death anprepared, 
| I go puritied by suffering.” 
They carried ber back to ber coach. 
aod Cerald watched at her bedside unti 
} the b h left her body. They had beer 
| friends, heedless, thoughtless friends. 
aad he sincerely mourned her 
“ Bary me beside Joba” 
dying words; and the two who shoul« 
bave walked hand in hand through life 
now rest side by side in death 
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of it, as mothers and other loving rela the main obalt to seine, — 
tives do, those things become of minor ends of the separate lines of 
importance. Children say such pretty | pe J Al eace of (bese 

things, and do such fuany things, the | Esch pul is direct Bee ey gabe te 

touch of their little hands is so soft, the | ma ver bead: fa the bail, with o whick 
sound of their little voices so sweet, their ij ed by vie belt, 


faces are so pretty, their movements so 


graceful and so comical, the whole fam 


ly goes baby-mad-—and it is no wonder. | >“ 
No book was ever written that was half | 
} so interesting asa little child that is | 
learning to talk and to think, that is de 


veloping from a tiny animal int a bein 
with a conscience and a Leart. 


—_——_—— 


erous tempers. A 


youug person wit 


son, long ago, and it is as true to-day. 


Reweunen, that the taleot of turn 
ing people into rndic le, and exposing to 
laughter those ove converses with, is the 
gratification of small minds and angen. 


this cast of mind cuts himself off from all 
manner of improvement. So said Addi. 
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BOING OF THE BONG OF SIX PREECE 
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(oon? 


THE * 


The rye was soon found and, watebing 





| tinued she. 


On THE THRESHOLD it was late in the afternoon when be | her; ee mont, I'm here to tall qnutag dpvantien te teem, 
With these words he handed as ear of re-entered the city. Him first action »f-) you about i erring by ber relief with all the ar- 
rye to each little Crotehet, and each pat- , sateclge din ter striking the busy portix of the | “Are ny lving, you hound?” cried = of the knight to the rescue of his 
ting it gravely to his lips began munch. | standing on the threshold. with ber waken- | Streets again, was to repair to a restau | Lovelace, furwwusly, “If you are, it] wronged lady. 
ing the same. At this the farmer's boy, | tng beart and min? | rant aod procare something io lieu of a) will be worse for you,” As for ibe, a general reck leammesa, 
or rather Chickabiddy, cried out j sees — yd, with her ebilé-| dinner, of which, like Tim, be began to He looked dangerous as be stood there, | trust in bis luck, aod lack of 
nein eae pe ri re The woman softness blending with the book | feel the neg | bis face colorless with amziety and pas | tion of the danger to be incu made 
Pam four hia bide || bia ~~ utot wet surp lee, Keenly watching for the officer, he sion bh 


And, woe's me! there stood four-and 
twenty blackbirds perched on as many 





yw you go into my empty pocket," 
said Chickabiddy, catebing the st up. fied 
birds one after the other, and potting 
them into that receptacle, “Tut | think 
we have too many Donkeys here,”’ con 
So, my four footed gentle 


men, be you changed int: four-and twen 
ty boulders, and stay here til! your mas 
ters come and fetch you. Ha! ha! ha! 
Miss Bristies and I will manage to get 
home without you 

No sooner said than done. In a mo 


| ment the troop of donkeys were so many 


| 


ber opportunity as a larg joud glided 
over the moon's disk, she took, not a 
handful. bat a pocketful of rye, with | 
whieh she hastened to the house 

Now, dame,"’ said she, “how am I 
to use this rye?’ 

*' Make the person you bave an ill-will! 
to swallow but a grain of this rye, and 
you may change bim or her into what 
living thing you please 

Is that so?’ said Chickabiddy, with 
a mischievoustwinklein hereye. "Why, 
dame, what a corious front tooth you 





| 


large stones by the read -side Then 
Chickabtiddy, resuming her natural shape 
turned Miss Kristies tuto a broom again, 
and a few minutes afterwards was safely 


deposited in her kitchen, bad put Miss) 
| Briatles into her accustomed cormer, and 


gone in the parlor: 

The King was still sitting up, play:a 
a monrnfal tune on the fiddle. for after 
the first excitement whiok bad led him 


| to punish the little Crotchets was past 


hav Let me look at it 

The olf woman, quite off ber guard, 
opened ber mouth complacently, and | 
Chickabiddy, with the quickness of 
thought, pulled ao ear of rye from ber | 
pocket and thrust it down the witeh's 


throat, laughing and erying out 
“An owl be en owl, Glamour of Gr umbieton 
Por your mates fo or your maton at lasty 
etum! led uc 

And sure evougd, in the old woman's | 
place appeared an ow! with draggled 
feathers, who began shieking diamally 

“ Ab, shriek away," said Chickabiddy. 
* You wanted me to marder Semiquaver, 
and I've paid you off for it!’ 
Obickabiddy, going carelessly up to the 
table and opening one of the books at 
random, stooped and read these words 
“ From Beck bird and Hedish, as she hangs 





peas me guard well her 


*Radishes and noses!’ cried Chick 
abiddy in great diegust. “ Ne othing but 
radishes and noses on every side.’ 


A sudden thought here sped acrons the | 


mind of the old witch bewitched —a 
thought of revenge 

‘Stay, Chickabiddy!"’ she cried out. 
“Though you bave played this merry 
trick upon me, 1 bear you no malice. 
Look inte the second book, my dear. 
The first tells you what to beware of, 
the second will tell you what to seek. 
Open the . my dear, open 
the seoond book !"’ 

“Ab, to be sare I may as woll try my 
lack. Here goes!’ 

Bo saying, she opened the second book 
and, just where ber finger alighted, she 
read these words : 

“In « battered old Sixpence « taiileman 


well, 
Boek ia sid; 1t t& Worth the most potent of 
ape lia. 


“It's worth the most 
is it?’ said Chickabiddy—but you see 
her education had been neglected, 
she took a noun for an adjective. 


* of apella, 


and 

“A 
battered old sixpence, eb? I think I 
keow where to find that. The villain- 
ous old sixpence at Castle Crotchet must 
serve my torn, though it nearly poisoned 
me when | smelled the green etuff upon 
it. That was not all, e:ther, for, when! 
threw it away in a rage, it broke my 
looking-glass, so that when I looked io 
it my nose was wanting. Noses again! 
Never mind; that sixpence must and 
shall be mine!’ 

“Ahb,", thought old Glamour, “ the 
sooner you sek ils aid, the better, for 
thes, ascoording to my compact with that 
wretch, Bterling Worth, you lose your 

*. Hurrah! berrab!’ 

“Well, I'm off,’ said Chickabiddy. 
“ By bye, Auntie; keep up your spirits 
till you see again. Now, Miss Bristles, 
let's see you on your mettle!’ so saying, 
she mounted ber wooden steed again, 
and flew out at the wiodow. 

Now, as she crossed the nearest high- 
way, she beheld by the light of the moon 
a car of four aod twenty little men 
io white shirts and night-caps, and be 
striding four aod twenty miik-white lit 
tle dowkeys. 

*Ohot’ cried Chickabiddy, as she re 
eogovised the little Crotohets, ‘ you come 
baif way to meet your doom, you litle 
wretebes! So be it! 
® wit dns are, white you are, Lu! biack you 


And the. might of the magic Kye soon you 
shall sect” 





STRAIN THE THIRD. 


FOUR AND TWENTY BLACKSIRDS BAKED 
Im A Fin. 

Bat bow came the fom-andtwenty 
little Crotebets in their night gear upoo 
the highway at the dead of night ? 

Bemiquaver had subbed himself into 
a kind A half sleep on bis pillow when 
be heard that picoe of bed-farnitare 
whirper in a low afuftied voice: 

“Remiquaver, get up and flee. There 
io a blight coming this , and it comes 
quickly, though it rides on a broom stick 
If it flods you bere you are lost. Wake 
gon brothers all Newer stay to dress, 

at ride away as you are, and ride away 
as fast as you can.” 

Then Sem quaver koew at once that 
the pillow was his old morse, Hushaby 
baby, who bad long age disappeared, 
and that through one of Coickabiddy's 
tricks of course. Waiting but to give 
her an affectionate squeeze, Bemiqaaver 
hurriedly roused bis brothers and, drag 
gine them off «til! balf asleep to the sta 

jes, they saddled their four-and twenty 
little dowke ys and, mounting them, gal 
loped away for very life. They bad not 
ridden very long however when, as you 
koow already, Chickabiddy came upon 












them. 

But, as ‘t did not suit Chickabiddy's 
purpose to be recogni she took the 
shape of « farmer's boy going to market 
and bestriding on wld gray mare, which 
old gray mare Miss lirietles personated 
for the cee ston 

“ Why, bless my soul alive!” cried the 
panes farmer's boy, reining up his 

mare as be came wpm the little band, 
“if bere ain't fuur-and twenty little mil 
lers, I'm « Dutchman! Stop my little 
cbackies and tell me, are you good 
judges of rye?" 

“Yes, sir,” said aaver, not at 
all at bis ease, for he felt something 
i wroug, thoagh he could not tell 
what 


** Well, that's » mercy,” seid the far- 


me's * for bere have I, lik 
idiot boy, bays el, ikea young 


some rye and know 
my old mare. Bat 
bat say you to it? 


saying this, | 


| 


| 


| 





ancid prophecy flashed across his mind 
which made him very sad 


* When OCrotenets by Orotehet are beaten and 





y King Crotebet i utterly 


ripped 
Like trea +@ Ul-gotten, long-boarded that 
Te tne ere yund of Tom Tiddier ‘twil ome 
fly 
| So ran the prophecy 

Of course as soon as the jingling 
rhyme bad occurred to him, the 
King bad gone into his counting 
house and inepected his strong 
box. Greatly to bis relief, bow 
ever, all his money-bags were there. 
Bull be felt an ugly presentiment, 
and returning to the parlor took 
up his fiddle and played “Away 
with Melancholy,”’ till he could 
hardly refrain from tears. It was 
then that Chickabiddy stepped in 
and asked him if be wanted any 
thing 

“ Well, Chickabiddy,”’ anid the 
King, ‘‘ a* you are not gone to bed, 
I should like you to bring me that 
oold pie we were to have bad for 
supper.”” 

“T'll do better,” said Chicka. 
biddy, “I'll feteb you a hot one!"’ 
and away she scampered. 

“Now. Timothy Potpan,”’ said 
she, stuffing the pocketful of rye 
into the ocoffee-mill, “tarn away, 
you villain, and grind me this rye. 
A slight taste of coffee won't burt 
it, and if it does, I don't care.” 

There was no gainsaying any 
order of Chickabiddy's pow, aud 
Timothy Potpan ground away for 
very life. Meanwhile Chickabid 
dy bad mixed some flour and wa- 
ter, to which, as soon as Timothy 
Potpan had finished. she added 
the rye meal and made it into a 
stiff paste 
“Now, Roly. Poly, you lazy pig,” 
said she, “roll me this paste into 
pie-orvat in a jiffy.” 

Roly. Poly obeyed. Then Chick 
abiddy lined an immennme dish with 
it, put the blackbirds in, covered 
them over with a top crust, put 
the dish inte the oven, turned 
three times upon her left heel, 
clapped ber hands and sang 
“Ye Coutts of Cookery, attend to my 


Make ne crmat pe Gems of my 
Magica 


Then she opened the over door 
and lo! the pie was baked—out- 
side at least—to a nicety. So she 
took it into the parlor and set it 
before the King. 


STRAIN THE FOURTH. 


WHEN THE PIE WAs OPENED TER 
BIRDS BROAN TO BINY. 

With two dexterous slashes of 
his knife, King Crotchet cat an 
enormous pivoe of the pie, and was 
about to plunge a «peen inte the 
cavity t bring out the meat when, 
with a load whirring noise the four-asd- 
twenty black birds, balf suffocated, dash- 
ed into his face and balf blinded him, 
and then, ere he had recovered from his 
consternation the birds began to si 
that identical song of sizpence wh 
had been the beginning of their troabies, 
while Chickabiddy, dancing around like 
ope poesessed, kept crying out 

* Now is not that a pretty dish to set 
before a King? Eh, is not that adish to 
set before a King?’ 


* marvels that lights the 


«yes 


| ote 

| Ser & lite and « 
j pe@ar blue 
| 


| Stand Jing on the thresh 
| “rieas han 
| As tne): ung koigbt > 


id, with light foot and 


z bis armor !D a minster 







Bing youth's ruddy 


The eager 
chtid of mine! 


rave, pure hope, © happy 


I could wuard the belpiews infant that 
in my arma, 

leould save the poane ers goiden bead from 
petty he 


estiod 





om 
But I can 
step 


cross tne. thresbela with the 
of riper years. 
For bopet and joyeand maidens dreams are 


ciwe bud and bi 





om in 






hat spring a 
uth gore fut tering by 


Ab! on those roay pathways no piace for | 
iw 


aohered 
Myt sod ape aieon »maught of strengt) eo 
to meet, 
too sad to e0.nd amid the joy 
. 


bh 






at through charmed air fer 
} opea he BS Boats. 


| Yet thorns amid the leaves 

| thunder cioude mey ly 

And death. or change, or Yeleebs bod biigbt the 
jsemine in the bower, 

May God avert the woe, my child, bat O, 
should tom pest come, 

Remember, by the ee waits (he pe 

ent love of bho 


> one urk, and 





on the th 


4 passionate gricfa, | 


passed (brongh street after street, ap 
proaching the hotel. He reached its vi 
cinity at length, by a back street that 
ran miterear, Qu this were situated 
the stables. The 
bim a new thong 
stable yard aod made a quick tnapection 
of the various carriages aud wagons that 
stood there. Yes, sure enough, there | 
was the unmistakable vehicle of deteo 
tive Fogy, that ia which he had so lately 
taken a ride 
This settied the matter The officer 
was there. lie had probably discovered 
| by inquiry, that Lovelace wasa guest at 
the botel, and had ensconced bimeeif 
| cunningly there, ke a spider in his web, 
| waiting for his iotended victim, and 
thoughtless of the fact that he bad left 
bis rear guard exposed to the eyes of 
} his victim 
Lovelace sought the main street with 
buldaess, The offioer would likely be 
inside the house, aod net be able to see 
| the street unless immediately io front 
Some caution, however, was proeesa 
|sary. He glanced beedfully up and down 
the street before he stepped boldly into 
| it. It wassafe, neither enemy nor agent 
was in sight. 
Lovelace 
next two hours with the restlessness of 
| an BNQguier spirit 








Tim had returned, and he waited with 


‘an increasing anxiety for his approach, 
. 


S 
a? , 
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Pia! 
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a. 





with her childhood left behind; 


“Gee weanan cuteness Biesaing with the ivok of aw eet surprises. 


THE CYPHER TELEGRAM! 


By CHARLES MORRIS 

enord Bo. M® Vol. 

Py Oy hy ot obtained. | 
| CHAPTER XXVIII. 


DETECTIVE FOGe THROWN OFF THE 
TRACK. 
While bis agent was thus successfully 





“What means this, Chickabiddy?” 
said the Kieg, when be had partially | 
got over the shock. “What devilish 
trick is this, and bow came these won- 
derful birds—these supernatural choris- 
ters into the pie?’ 

* This devilish trick is a trick of mine,”’ 
rephed Chickabiddy, snapping ber fin- 
gers with glee, “and these supernataral 
what do you call-'ems are your four and- 


twenty sous, whom | have changed into | 


blackbirds. Now, will you bave them 
to their shapes, or will you wait | 
till you get them? Stay; don't answer. 
In your money chest are three-and-twen- 
ty begs of gold, and there bangs a crook- 
od little sixpence. Give me those bags. 
of gold and that sixpence, and you may 
bave yoor precious birds, If not, you 
shal! never see them again. There” 

“Oh, the prophecy; the prophecy!" 
cried the King, olaprine his forehead 

“Ob, wre What shail I 
dor” 

“Oat with the yellow boys, old man, 
and you shall bave the black ones." 

The Kieg thought a moment, then 
slapping bis forehead once more, ex 
claimed, “ There is no striving against 
fate. I'll fetch you the money. 

(to “* cConTINUED ) 
—_——_— 

Tene can hardly bea more mistaken 
kindoess—in reality, » greater cruelty — 
om the part of a mother toward a daugh- | 
ter, than for ber to relieve the daughter 
from all active par ty housebold 
duties. To keep her haads fair and de- 
licate, to spare ber all care and trouble | 
—this will work very well for a few 
menths and « few years, but what wil! 
the after consequence road 


—_—— 
Tus bright fire is tho epee! the home; | 
cheerfulness, peace, clean!i- 





srvelace was slowly return 
, ing towards the city from the point of 
bis with the d It wae 
of no use for him to make baste. He 
was satisfied that the boy would not be 
willing to retro with partial informa- 
tion, and that it might be several hours 
before be would be ready to meet him at 
the appoiwted 
Besides, be was not quite easy at mind | 
in regard tothe officer. This man would 
not hkely yield bis intention to «rrest 
bim. His determined escape would belp 
} to convince Mr. Fogg that be had great 
| reason to fear arrest. The latter would, 
| therefore, probably renew bis attempt, | 
and it would need some caution to avoid 
| bim. 
| Lovelace bad plentiful reason to desire | 
| bis fall liberty just now. A detention, 








if but for a day, would be very vexatious | 


| and might interfere materially with bis | 

| plans. Yet if the officer again attempt 
| ed an arrest, it would be in the city, and 
with aid from police or citizens. Escape | 

| would not be so easy & matter as on the 
occasion just 

With these considerations in his nut 

approached the city, determined 
| keep an eye open for bis enemy, and to 
use bie utmost efforts to avoid being | 
ie" in apy trap which might be set 
lor bim 
His rendezvous with Tim was fixed at 
the hotel, yet the hotel was jast the 
place that it was important for bim pow 
| to avoid. He feit certain that the officer 
| would find some bye-road by which to) 
| return to the city, and would be there 
| almost as soon as himself. 

It was necessary for him, then, to keep | 
|= double lookout; ove for bis enemy, 
Mr. Fogg, and the pt for bis emissa- 
|" Tim ‘ks. On the one scoount it 
| would be necessary for him to avoid the 


| pot letting bis eyes lose sight of the ho | command. 


- for more than five miputes at a time 
Jooasionally be passed it by aid of the | 

peor, streets, feari to be seen if he 

passed in front, oe resumed his wan- 

derings in the main street on the 

side of the house. 

Thus two or three bours were . 
and the afternoon began to merge ioto 
the late twilight of a June day, and stil! 
the quest of (he anxious and impatient 
man was unanswered. 
| Twilight was rapidly shading into 
darkness, an cocasional light was begio 
ning to show in the stere windows, 
impatience was kcoming anger, when | 
out of the numberiees boys whom he had 
seen that afternoon, the first familiar 
form appeared. 

It was on the other side of the hotel, 
| but agpecashs ing and looking doubtfully , 

around, as if in search of some one. 
Lovelace was pow satiefied, notwith- 
| standing toe darkness and the distance, 














that it was Tim, and forgetting bis caa- | 


| Hoo in bis impatience, he walked rapidly 
| past the house and op to the boy, whom 
| he now fally recogvized. 

|; Ww hat's the news, Tim?"’ be hastily 

| asked, catching the lad by the saculder 

and barrying him from the dangerous 

locality. 

* The best kind,” said Tim, as soon 
as be could get breath after this hasty 
movement. 

“You traced the man, then? 
found where be — 
| “ Yes, and bette 

“ What! 
Did you enter his den, or whatever it 
| war’ 

“ Yea, and better." 

“ Well, you confounded parrot, is that | 
| all the speech you pave learned? Did 
you find that the, had carried her off? 
Did you learn anything of ber?" 

fea, and better.” 

“Aod what better? Out with it, mag- 
pie, and if you're playing with me. I u 
let the air iato your knowledge box.’ 

- tne he I'd better act say any- 

ore,” Tim covlly answered, seat 

~— _— ons and looking 
| Up fearlessly into Lovelace’s face. 

“The blamed young rascal knows 

ora I om 

as barmiess as a oricket , or be wouldn't 


You 











ness, comfort. About it, the small, | hotel, on the other it would be import | sit there laughing at me,’ said Lovelace, | 
sweet courtesies of life—ia which there ant to seek it, as he had v0 ides by what | with a trace of amusement in bis votes. 


nor affectation, which 


street bis agent would approach. It was 


“Come, out with it, Tim. What have | 


parade 
manifest themselves in kind words and « quandary that would require great dis you seen 7" 


sight of these gave | 
He slippe. inte the | 


walked the street for the | 


| ber false imprisonment. 
It seemed to him jull time now that 


Did = follow bim farther? | 


“Beery word I've said is gospel,” 
| Tim quietly answered 
| ‘Then where is she? Out with it all. 
| What makes you so long-winded about 
pur’ 
| ‘Locked op in a mad bouse,” Tim 
answered, rising and confronting him 
| Lovelace tarved pale as death, 

trembled as if he would have fallen. 

“To a mad house?’ he repeated. 

“Sure as shooting. That's where I 
It ain't twenty minutes since 
« talking to ber.” 
If I don't get square with them for 
this, then Joho Lovelace will go west 
and hide his bead in a squatter camp 
The infernal bel) hounds! Tell me the 
whole story, Tim. How did you get 
into such a place?’ And what is mere, 
how did you get out?’ 

Tim related the story much more 
briefly than we have told it, to the point 
at which we left him 

He continued the narrative by telling 
the conversation that had passed bet ween 
him and the lady. She had told bim the 
whole circumstance of ber abduction, 
and of the character of ber treatment 
there. She had floished by giving him 
messages to several of the principal peo 
ple of Dover, requesting them to use 
every effort to procure her release from 









“Did she not 
Lovelace, anxious! 

*Sbe did that. When I told ber that 
you had sent me there, and was 
waiting to hear from me, she was 
just the gladdest woman you ever 
seed. She smiled over every inob 
of ber face.” 

“Tim, you're a jewel,” oned 
Lovelooe, grasping his hand, and 
shaking it warmly. “How did 
you get out?" 

** Old Joe let me out at » back 


mention me?” asked 


* Did be look it after you?” 
“I rayther guess so.” 

‘Then there is no way to get 
in?” 

“The best way, I think, is by 
oo of the law, jest as she 


bed ilies, exhctetien eden 
to remove her somewhere else, out 
of our reach? I'll go in, Tim, 
like an old knight errant, and bat- 
ter down the doors with an axe, if 
there's po easier mode.” 
“There's tree in the lot back 
that basa limb growing over the 
wall,” said Tim. “With » rope 
and something to climb on, we 
could go in, and come out too, if 
Gare Swe te 


* That's the ticket, my lad. We 
will get a rope and a ladder and 
go for them. The keepers, you 
— are mostly in the town 

© may get her out before 
retarn.”’ 

He started off at » hasty 
down the street, followed by re mg 
So quick was his movement that 

came upon a man who stood 
half concealed at the neighboring 
oorver, and who attempted to draw 
~— out of sight. 

at be was not quick enough. 
Lovelace bad reongniszed his ene- 
my, detective Fogg, who was 

hing with iy the in- 
tenticn 1 of following bim. Love- 
lace walked on as if he had not 
seen bim. At the next corner, 
however, he took Tim by the hand 
and darted rapidly downa bye- 
street, soon hidden by the dark 
uees trem tho epes of ofl pursu- 
era 








CHAPTER XKXIX. 
TEER COWS BROUVORT IK. 
There was no time to lose in 
the enterprise in which Lovelace 
and his youthful agent were en 
gaged. Only the brief, after sup 
per interval, in which a portion of 
the attendants at theasylam hed 
leave to visit the city, was at their 


Despite what Tim told him of the neg- 





m@ ready to seoond any movement of bis 
employer, even if be a felt ne personal 
— in their enter 
ight had fally fallen. when, 

thrown their parsuer quite ca the tooatt 
the two appeared at the foot of the great 
tree which Tim bad already essayed to 
climb that afternoon. 

A few stars were shining in the sky, 
but it was ry! overcast, and the 
moon made but a faint flash of light oa 
the thick vail that spread im dark folds 
acres ber glowing face. 

Io their retired position they were lit 
the pondbng on to be observed, they at 

to rations. Lovelace 
ee a short, light ladder which he had 
purchased, while Tim cariied a slender 
but strong rope, ich be had knotted 
at regular interva 

Lovelace looked at the tree and thes 
at the wall, with a glance of amased sur- 
prise 

“ What's the use of our climbing the 
tree, Tim, when there's the wall?” be 
asked. “ Would it not be as well to put 
our ladder against the wall ?"’ 

Tim looked and scratched bis bead. 
Evidently, in his notion of climbing the 
— the other idea had pot cocurred to 
im 

“It might have done,” he said, “ bat 
then the tree's just as handy. What's 

ollow at the bottom of 


more, there's a 
the wall, and the ladder ain't quite long 











eDe8 

“I am afraid that thereiwas a hollow 
spot in your wits that time, Tim. No 
matter, the tree for it pow. Shin o 
my boy, and lay out along the lim 
Peep over the wall and see if the coast's 


cond not take long for the active lad 

to performthis operation. He reported 
all clear, so far as eyesight would 
°. 

Lovelace followed him with almest 
equal aap oe Se few minates both 

were astride of the high wall. 

"Tao cng ons now firmly tied to the 
pape gp bee bb TC 
ly to the ground, sided by knows 
which bad been made 


in the 

grounds. But all was + 

ee tomy marmer to come from 
Lovelace, “do 

eve Saicn found the bey to 


movement. We —— 
te run for it at the last minute, and it 
pony beh FD & looked 





“ Are you sure that your friend locked 
after you?’’ he asked. 
"I soon see,’ said Tim, terning in 


bis course and proceeding dows the line 
of the wall. He was followed by Love 
lace, who was struck with the import. 


ance of knowing the exact direction of 
ep ey from within. 
t was about twenty peces distant, and 


they soan reached 
the lock—a small padlock thrust through 


> 
“It's unlocked, sure Ll he ex- 
claimed, in a low, glad voice. 

“That's hearty,” anid Lovelace. 
thought the old 
the cows in b 
it. Bhat the 
square, and 
house.” 


“I 
fellow might have 

ted and tae repay 
jock so that it will look all 
let make sail for the 


Theis progress rough the grounds 
was with exceeding caution. No 


person was encountered, however, aad 
they reached the rear door in safety. 
“Bball we get old Joe to help as?” 
asked Tim 
“No. will hinder more than belp. 
His room may serve as a refuge in case 
of danger, but be would be likely to act 
the fool and betray us ~ me her 


so 
us 
th 








ligence of those remaining, Lovelace bad 
| sufficient knowledge of the management | 
of such institutions to know that there | 
must be some one on the alert, aad that) | 
the seeming negligence of the others | | 
would spring into activity om the least 
alarm 
He felt then that it was a risky enter. 
| prise that lay before bim, and that not | 
| alone risk of failure, bat possibly great 


| 
' 





| danger to bimeelf, lay iu the attempt to 
| rescue the innoceot prisoner from the 
bands of ber unseru pulvus jsilore. | 
| He conjectured that this was some pri- | 
vate asylum, and conducted in the vil 
lainous manner which be bad heard of 
soch institutions. While confioing and 
treating the really insane it probably 
made thisa cover \ afford « prison for | 
| those unfortunates who stood in the way 
| of interested parties. 
_ That Mary Browning bad been hid 
and brought bere, with the io 
tention to plead insanity in case of dis: | 
covery, seeme! evident. 

To seek tw rescue ber by the aid of the 
law would prove « slow, and perbaps | 
a0 ineffectual process. Every obstacle | 
would be thrown im their way, and the 
unfortunate vietim might be removed 
out of reach, to some similar institution, | 
| while the law was taking ite slow course. 
| Desperate, then, as his present eoter 
| prise seemed, it yet appeared to Love 
| than 
| 
! 


lace more likely to be successful 
the more regular proceeding. | 
It chimed in better, too, with bis hasty 
and daring temperament. Lelay would 
| have been torture to bim. He had not 
realized before bow deeply bis soul bad | 
become enwrapped by this fair maiden. | 
At first be had felt an uowonted pleasure | 
im her society, but be bad no idea of the | 
| strength of this feeling woti!l the story 


door, and I'll engage to open it if itis 
any sort of a lock.” 

The proved to be empty. 
Sounds of loud laugbter came from some 
room toward the northern extremity of 
the building. The keepers see: to 
be enjoying themecives, and leavi 
their charge to take care of itself while 
| the fun went oo 

From some of the = which they 
giided quickly past, other and more 
startling sounds came. Groans as of 
pain, hoarse voioes speaking aolntelligi- 
ble sentences, wilt bursts of laughter, 
and snarling sounds as frum some chain. 
ed wild beast 

Little caution to avoid poise was peed- 
ed. Their footsteps were drowned ia 
these sounds. It seemed as if nightfall 
had roused all the maciacs into insane 
violence. In each room rehearsal of some 
special form of madoess seemed pro- 
oreding 

The intruders were singularly forte- 


| mate. They reached the third floor with- 


out seeing or bearing any of the keep 
ere or other officers of the asylum. 

Tim at once to the room 
at whose door had already held an 
interview with the prisoner 

A light was burning at each end of 
the passage, faint'y illuminating the 
spot on which they stood. Tim, wi.bout 
& moment's pause, back the 
wicket, and sought to look ito the dark 
Nothing o-ald be seen within, but 
& voice, whose accents thrilled like « 
pulse of fire through the listener's veias, 
spoke in a low lowe. 

“Have you seen him?” it eagerly 
asked “Will he try to aid me, to get 
me out of this dreadful place?’ 

Her voice was full of pain, in which 
faint hope mingied. 


| of ber abduction broke y apes * He is bere,” the lover ardently whis- 
him. | pered, pushing the boy from the 
\ But now that be learned of the deep | ing. “He is bear to bear you 


| villaimy of ber ey and in what 
a horrible place cod See 
she was immured, the of iadigna 
that burned through every fibre of his | 
being was no mere chivalrous sentiment | 
of sympathy with the oppressed, Bo 
warm desire even to rescue beauty and 
et eather the Gory | 
ap 6 oe eee & 
beloved, @ passionate fervor that would 
burn through a dozen prison walls in ber 
| bebalf, 

He felt and recognized at last the true 
the feeling which had been 


| ed. 


their hands, or perish in the effort.” 
“Thaok God!" she earnestly exclaim 
“Now I keow ! keow that I ae 
Ob, if you kaew bow I have 
have gives you, he fleroe! 


will exect vengeance w the y fell foe x 


nee 
ist! whispered Tim. “A foot 

aap” 
Lovelace at ones crouched down and 


listened intently, It soomed a false 
alarm. No such sound was heard. 


_K 


wale 
“They oon.” bahnen el 























affectiouate looks cluster patarally and cretion oo bis part. * | have seen bher— Miss Browning ber- 
grecefully. He took his time so thoroughly that | seif—aod what's more, had» talk with nature of the 
Baers =~ omen Ti en enna ee wee eee meee - 
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all this gay and brilliaot company om “ Where is Joho?’ 
enjoying themselves, the Continental 
army were not asleep. General Lafay- | away from Joba 

ette had that very day marched with! “ Look!’ she cried, 
2.100 men, to Barren Hill, and taken up | blaz ng western sky, “ that bank of gol 


Lacy flashed to the roots of her curly 
put brown bair, aod moved a step or two 


i-nstured shot, with discontent and 4 fed her mo 
com plaints from without instead of en 
couragement, in the fulfillment of bis 


duty must have felt, keenly— 


CENTENNIAL NEWS. 





“Jobn echoed Lacy, with a whiten- 
ing face; “‘ what do | know about Johan? 
He went bome last night.” | 


pointing to the Coon asUT and benane trees will be seen te 


ull bloom in Horticultural Hal 


















Twin oun a ee subject to the | bis position there, a report having reach | den clouds is changing to crimson." “At what hour ?"” inquired his father op ene cqsancans pew pe tag A | ; 
breath ed the camp to the effect that the British | Joho looked at the gorgeous panorama “ Before dark,” replied Lacy, turning | be music in the grend salon, and you will have 
Of every fool, whose sense oo more can tH were about to leave the city. Captain | absently from white to red, as she saw the anger | ‘*¢ pleasure of peying a pretty French girl 
But bis own wringing! What influite bearte | yi oan, with one hundred infantry and * Yes, Lucy; it is a glorious sunset. | and astonishment in her mother's face. | o whet you've ane - tact 
Must bings negiect, that private men enjos!” | Clon's dragoons, at about ten o'closk, | We may never see another like it this “Which path did he take?” anid bis | tele? 2 the oldest daumhier of the Ne 
M Weeb uned } husband | ben the dancing bad fairly begun | side of eternity be said, dreamily, | father in a cold voice, for Lucy's flirta | 
“ sengees pe a See : rth of the | seeming to lose himself in some solemn | tions ha! often angered bim | be 
at Valley , presiding over bie bum. | rr™* bed the abatie at the no o « . i 
ble board with a grace and dignity that | city which connected the line <= ae . al — Fm path —_T meadow. 
med ‘ " din bta At a@ given signal, the whole . vob’ acy laughed—a itt mo e * never reac ome | 
Saturday Evening, April 29, 1876. paw ne we a, = —— line was in a bless | sical laugh that always set J. bn's leew “What!” screamed Lacy—* what can | 
eon Be Toa Wedtncten’ewiiitn y The British, taken by surprise, beat | to beating wildly “You are a have happened bim 4 
woTICs#. houseboid, sharing with him ~ost cheer the roll call and fired the guns of the | looking at the dark side of things, Jobo. “God knows!" fervently replied far- | y 
fally all the comforts of this gloomy and | redoubt« The alarm became general | We will watch many a sunset together mer Appleton, as he turned out of the | With attendant & the charge per bour will not 








































































































































































































For the consenience 0; edeer-| unusually severe winter. It is said, | but the ladies, being assured by their) John bounced to aie feet aad stood be house ia search ow bia boy exered covents y-five cents: witbout attend 
tasers, and others having ness with this | at while shivering in these log bute | ¢tertainers that the firing was part of | fore Locy, blashing lke a girl—for Joho | Lacy!’ Mrs. Gordon went and took | of chairs respec 
paper, and to enable ws to fill all orders| that it was impossible to thoroughly | the evening's programme, suffered their | loved Lacy with no common love, and | her daughter's ice-cold bands in hers. | of « dipary chaire whic My weary sig bt-seere 
promptly, we have established agencies t8 | wirm he was wont to say t fears to be allayed, and the bal! continu wd of encouragement was | “* What passed between John and you | r¢ oe — _ ond bas J 
the following cifves ‘was “no gayer than 6 ed until a late hour in the night | last night? | An lorset en oon 
a Thcoage--in2 Clark M&M, ‘ae Pad indeed, to bis for The soldiers, bowever, understanding | ; there was a quiver in bis . Don't ask me. Let me go in search 
The Subscription News Co. mer life! and brave and earnest must | the nature of the assault, gathered to *, ‘do you think so? of him!" criea Lucy, struggling to free + 
Pitteburgh—195 Penn Ave , have been the spirit that led this | gether ® party of dragoons to purwe Of course I do,” asserted practical | herself. ‘ | — 
CO. C. Dunneila, Manager. man of twenty.one to quit the luxaries McLean and his band, who escaped, and | Lucy, edging farther away from him “Not ome step,” ssid her mother igh tbe por . ea are 
Roston—AS Franklin Mt, of his own home, and the allurements | tovk refuge among the hills of the Wis | “ we are pot going to ~ yet awhile j firmly, “until you tell me what was adage nyt ~ pihemtir- 
Geo. A Foreroft, Jr, Manager.| of the gayest capital and court in the | sabickon | © Bat—bat you flirt so with Gerald said ’ . 
New York—20 N. Wiliam St | world, to suffer bardshipa, dangers and | —_—_— Lambert stammered John “ie asked me to give up Gerald Lam by appointment of 
Root Tinker Manager. | anxieties for the cause of American In SPRING FLOWERS. | “Jealous! Fie, Joba!’ langhed Lucy, | bert,” sobbed Lucy ; y P 
&. Lowis—61¥ North Fifth S., dependence’ | imo with a sancy twinkle in her hazel eyes. | “And you refused P 
J. W. Marsh, Manager. While the Continental army «pent the “I am pot John suddenly grew) “Yes, 1 did. I'd like to know if I 
London, Ont.—52% Richmond &., dreary mouths in watching and waiting, | Over 'he mountains aon 4 - grave and stern. ‘Bat you know I love | can’t have as many beaux as I please.” 
J. M. Chute & Oo., Gen. Agents . ‘ail weot merry as a marriage bell” in| no, toe , dm thee wolbene. baat ent ett you, Lucy, and I cannot stand idly by Lucy attempted to screen herself by 
the British quarters in Philadelpbis» Spring life is working W)Uh patien! w jand watch another man win you from getting angry 
Among the aristocratic families of this | me.” That else did he any ?"’ 


THB DISCIPLINE OF EXPE- 
RIENCE. 


Practical wisdom is only to be learned | 
in the school of experience. Precepts 
and instructions are useful so far as they 
go, but, without the discipline of real 
life, they remain of the nature of theory 
only. The bard facts of existence have 
to be faced, to give that touch of truth 
to character which can never be impart | 
ed by reading or tuition, bat only by 
contact with the broad instincts of com- 
mon men aad women. 

To be worth anything, character must | 
be capable of standing firm upon its feet 
in the world of daily work, temptation, 
and trial, and able to bear the wear-and- 
tear of actual life. The life that rejoices 
im solitude may be only rejoicieg in sel- 
fishness. Seclusion may indicate con- 
tempt for others, though more usually 
it means indolence, cowardice or self-in- 
dulgence. To every human being be- 
longs his fair share of manful toil and 
buman duty, and it can not be shirked 
without loss to the individual himself, 
a8 well as to the community to which he 








It is only by mixing in the daily life of 
the world, and taking part in its affairs, 
that practical knowledge can be acquired 
end wisdom learned. It is there that we 
find our chief sphere of duty, that we 
leare the discipline of work, and that we 
educate ourselves in that patience, dili- 
gence and endurance which shape and 
consolidate the character. There we en- 
counter the difficulties, trials and temp- 
tations which, aceord'ng as we deal with 
them, give a color to our entire after- 
tife—there, too, we become subject to 
the great dixcipline of suffering, from 
which we learn to encounter our trials 
with cheerfulness, and to stand erect be 
meath even the heaviest burden. 

-_—_— 
THE GATHERING TOGETHER 
AND ONWARD MARCH OF 
A GREAT REPUBLIO. 


By A. B. WHABTOR. 


PART XIV. 
THR BRITION (6 PHILADELPHIA. 











While the Continental army was at 
Whitemarsh, Howe planned a surprise, 
which was entirely frustrated by the 
alertness, vigilance and mother wit of 
Lydia Darrah, in whose house in Seoond 
Street the adjutant-general held oonfi- 


ington was, by this brave woman, ad- 
vised of the projected movement, whose 
aim was to destroy the whole of his 
army, and the British, as Howe after. 

confessed tc Mrs. Darrah, march- 
ed to Whitemarsh “‘on a ool's errand,” 


im readiness to give the enemy a warm 


reception 

Howe, in bis despatches, declared that 
“they were so strongly intrencbed that 
it was impossible to attack them."’ 

Washington, doubtless ‘laughing in 
bis sleeve’’ at this fortunate misooncep- 
tion, and feeling keenly the miserable 
condition of bis army, prudently refrain- 
ed from leading a0 attack, and three 
days later marched through the deep 
sow to Valley Forge, crossing the 
Sohaytkill at Swede's Ford. 

For thie necessary withdrawal of bis 
troops, sadiy in aad repose, Lo these 
barren bi!lsides, the commander. in-chief 


at the expense of 
ory was then “()a to Philadelphia at all 
hazards’ 





| little interest aside from that in the Am- 






city, fe on at thatearly day the pride 
of birth was known and acknowledged 

there were many loyalists who received 
the eoemy, not as dreaded foes, bot as 
friends and deliverers. Sach regarded 
bis Majesty over the water, who certain 
ly must bave appeared more majestic 
in the distances, as their rightful sove- 
reign, and honestly considered this war 
& most iniquitous rebellion. Mayor 
Shoemaker was himseifa Tory, aod when 
we look at the position of affairs through 
the softening lights and shadows of a) 
bundred years, remembering that many 

of these British officers were brave, no- 

ble and bigbly acoomplished men, bere 

in the fulfillment of their duty, baving 


| 


| 


erican War, we cannom wonder that these 
Tory ladies and gentlemen, bred up in 
English ways of living and thinking, 
should have received him joyfully, feel- 
ing that the war was nominally over, 
and the reign of peace and King George 
about to recommence under brilliant 


auspices. 

Several times during this winter the 
security of the British in Philadelphia 
was disturbed. Once the Whigs in Bor 
dentown sent a sumber of kegs filled 
with down the Delaware River. 
which exploded, causing general 
alarm and increased Ne ee | A bu 
morous poem, from the pen of Francis 
a called “ The Sue of the 


" describes this affai 
wy. the inhabitants of Philadel. 
= there were many who grieved 

ily over thie British possession of 

the city, and would have sacrificed all 
they held to see the Continental 
army and (vogress once more within its 
limite. To them it was ‘gal! and worm 
wood "" to see these fine British gentle 
men strolling about the streets taking 
the best everything, establishing 
thomecives in the most }uxurious houses 
aed having everything at their com- 

mand. 


It has been said that Sir William 
Howe found the city a pattern of sobrie 
ty, and left ita Sybaris. The customs 
vices introduced in a few months 
were not eradicated in as many years. 
How this feesting and merry-making 
must have angered all good citizens, es- 
pecially the Friends. Those whose sym- 

jes were with the soffering army at 
Valley Forge could only hold their 

+ ing and waiting for an op- 
portunity to give Washington informa- 
tion concerning the movements of the 
enemy. 

One person, in whose house some Bri- 
tish officers were quartered, revenges 
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Are weaving bright colors mar 


From lesfies Srunsase the © avy 
There is ” rt - 
The > — bert inger of opete ge blossom po ‘4 


reet tr ded | 


anere - “aanter alient and long 


Not vet can the w 
Toe early for white 


But 


hold a flower for me 
r anem 
eork im the garden « warm sheltered 








One 





piece 
Where the pale crocus stands in ite own timid 
erace 


And more than | eeck there I find: by the 
wal 
of ies — -Settenes garden, ‘neath the rose 


A wane wat enowdrop hes tint led ite bell, 
Into the silence thet all ‘round It fell. 


yellow cowsl'p ia lifting ite head 
rrow the light-green nat by the border out 


epres. 
And one iittle viniet. shy and discreet. 
le betrayed by ite perfume subtiy sweet. 


T a, of a life that i« darkened and aw 
\Rese opring flowers make one bo ur 
fot? 


ather them far away, friend, 





all for 


bee 
Will vou listen to what they witli tell you of 
me’ 
Do you care to know what with them they 
bring 
and my best 


My 
ep: ing? 
_ — Te and fresh anda friendship as 





of the bicssoms of 


as tae "cartiost of flowers or the bluebird'’s 
clear song 


tolet, restful with loyalty rare, 
My cowslip, for giadoess, my snowdrop, & 


epringiag lif- ~-4 the wing, 


prey 
My orncus, for 
Bast = cen 


ap 
The an oer ae 


AN APRIL “SUNRISE AND 8UN 
SET 


BY OLIVS BELA. 


CHAPTER I. 


have you forgetten who ‘. 
coming to night?” said Mra. Gordon. 
with a reproving glance at ber youthful 
carly headed daughter, who stood in the 
doorway of the old-fashioned farm kitch 
en, in an unbecoming wrapper, curls 
flying about her freeh, but discontented 
face, and a fretful pout on ber full red 


“ 


Nor" gloomily replied Lucy, without 
turning ber feet toe hazel eyes roam 
ing over the pany meadows, where 
green blades of timothy were —_ show. 
ing themselves among the russet brown 
ness of the withered grass. 

“Are you not going to dress?” her 
mother went on, a little sharply. 
“No,” 
“Lacy,” ber mother's face flashed 





himself by telling us that General Koy- 

was in the habit of spreading | 
bis butter on bis bread with hi« thumb, 
an it of goesip to find its way 


bistory' 
that he was very polite, as was aleo the 
gallant young Major baie, who lodged | 
in Dr. Franklin's bouse, and added not | 
a little to make this winter a memorable | 
one to the Tory ladies of Philadelphia. 
In all elegant and manly acoomplish- 
ments he excelled. In an old volume we 
come across a song written by him; in 





we are assured that the curtain used at 
a small amateur theatre—painted by 
Andre—was the admiration of all be- 
holders. 

One of the most :nteresting events da- 
ring the Hritish occupation was an en- 
tertaioment given to General Howe by 
his officers, previous to bis quitting the 
army return to Europe, and which 
one writer, in speaking of it, calls “an 
orgie worthy of Rome under the Flavian 
emperors." Very magnificent it ocer- 
tainly was, and vastly enjoyed by some 
of the Whig ladies as well as the Tories, 
the former being, 
censured for pariicipating tn the contra 
band gayety 

The Meschianza, as this fete was call 
ed, from an Italian word signifying « 
medley. took place on the eighteenth of 
May, 1778. The company assembled at 
night's wharf, from whence they pro 
cooled by water to the old Wharton 
mansion, in South wark—the scene of the 
festivities. Everything was arranged in 
the most elegant manner; the decors 
tions of the vast supper and bal) rooms 
being beautiful and elaborate, and the 
appointments regal—the guests being 
waited om by twenty-four black slaves in 
Oriental dresses. 

A grand regatta opened the entertain- 
ment, followed by a tournament in which 
the “Koights of the Blended Nose and 
of the Burning Mountain” performed 
feats of valor in bonor of the beautiful 
ladies who that day deigned to wear 


their respective colors, after which there 
was a ball, supper, and grand display of 
fireworks. In t Fame appeared, 


blowing from her trumpet these words 
“Les Lawriers sont Immortels,”’ intended 
as 8 delicate compliment to Sir William 
Hus laare' re not 
be immortal, bowever, as he was severe 
d for bis nine months’ inacti- 











ly 

vity in Philadelphia by the British press, 
whose strictures against this ped 

were equally harsh. After speaking of 


Howe, one of the writers of that — 


adda, ‘*‘ We have seen the same general, 
after this indolence, after al! these 
wretched blunders, acoept from a few of 





Whilst the knights, their ladies, and | 


down to us among the serious items of | 
It is further said, however, | 


another a portrait fom bis pencil, while | 


of course, severely | 


destined ty 


ute officers s triamph more magnificent 


angrily. ‘“‘ You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself. You treat Jobn Appleton ont- 
| rageously. One day you smile on him, 
and the next you won't speak to bim 
He's worth a dozen of that Lambert, 
that you've been flirting with lately.” 
Lacy walked out inte the little porch 
| where Jobe and she had so often talked 
the twilight hours away, and muttered, 
| with a tons of ber curly head, ‘John is 


jabe said 


Lucy's face whitened, as it always did 
when she was angry, and the softness 
faded ont of her heart, even as the gold 
was fading out of the western sky 

“You must think I am easily won,” 
drily. “Gerald Lambert is 
only « friend.” 

“Tle claims to be more than that.” 
Jobn fixed bis steady eyes on Lucy's con 
fased face. “1 am not angry, Lacy,” 
he went on, steadily, “but the time has 
come when | must speak my mind oo a 
subject that concerns us both 
Jobn paused and Lucy glanced ner 
vously at her faded wrapper, and won 
dered if John was really going to pop the 
question. She hoped he had more sense, 
for just fancy a man going down on bis 
knees to a woman so untidily dressed, 
thought romantic Lucy 

Bat Joba's heart was too fall of pure 
honest love for the little girl whose curly 
head he hoped might nestle on his bosom 
for mavy a year, to notice the unbecom 
ing toilet, and his gray eyes grew tender 
and loving as he gazed at the pretty, 
dimpled foe 

“Lucy,” bis voice was wonderfully 
soft. “I have known you from child 
hood. I have loved you all my life. 
Sometimes I have thought you loved 
me; at others you have filled my heart 
with cruel fears. Ob, Lacy, love, [ can 
not bear it a day longer. You must 
choose between (ieraid Lambert and 


The sullen look came back into Lucy's 
eyes. Why could not Jobn let her 
alone? She meant to marry bim some 
day, bat not just yet. She loved fun 
and frolic, and John was so wise and 
steady be grew alarmed at trifles, she 
thought, pulling vigorously at a stray 
lock of bair that would curl up into a 
kink in apite of ber. 

* What do you say, Lacy?" question 
ed Jobn, “Will you give up Gerald Lam 
bert?” 


Lucy's eyes blazed. If he wanted her 
love, why could he sot leave Gerald 
Lambert out of the question. 

“No!” she replied, sullenly, although 
in the same breath she mentally wished 
Gerald at the bottom of the sea. She 
never lifted ber eyes to John's sad face. 

“ Aod you will never marry me, Lacy 
—never love me as I have loved you?" 

There was such passionate fervor, 
such heartfelt sorrow in the manly 
voles, that Lacy did not dare to look 
at him 

“No!” 

What inward spirit of evil prompted 
Lucy to speak that short, sullen word, 
Lucy never knew. But it was spoken, 
and she lifted her hazel eyes to the sap- 
phire sky with as placid a gaze as if her 
heart was deeply thankful, instead of 
being torn by a thousand rebellious 
thoughts 

“Very well.” 

Years after, the pain and pathos in 
those two short words haunted ber like 
a wail from the grave. John stood be 
fore ber. calm and self. possesed 








® bear; I'l! do as I please.” 

“Very well,” coolly replied ber mo 
ther, “bat take care you don't go too 
far.” 

Lucy leaned against a pillar and watch 
eda tall, 
inging pace across the meadow, with 
| sullen eyes. She knew it was John, and 

she did wish John would stay away for 
| a few weeks at least. Not that she did 
not love him, for Lacy cared more for 
one of Joba's horny, brown fingers than 
she did for the whole of Giibert Lam 
| bert’s perfumed body, and she meant to 
marry him sometime in the happy fo 
ture. Bat Lacy was pretty, and with « 
pretty women's vanity, could not give 
up the admiration that made her girl 
hood so bright and enchantiog 

He had shown such « decided repug 
nance at her intimacy with Gerald Law 
bert, that she felt oousually piqued at 
him. Vet a feeling of remorseful pity 
came into ber heart, as the bonest face 
came nearer and she saw the shadow on 
it. She half regretted ber circles toi 
let, but it was too late to improve it, for 
John's keen gray eyes wore scanning her 
from head to foot. 

“ Good evening, Lacy,” be said, as be 
reached the porch, ‘‘ what « beautiful 
evening! 

He removed bis hat and gazed rever 
ently ap at the sapphire April sky, and 
Lacy—aroused out of the sullenness that 
had been blind to beauty of all kinds, 









looked around ber and grew saddenty | 


straight figure coming at a! 


“T will never trouble you again, Lu 
oy,”” he naid, quietly. “Will you kiss 
| me onoe ? 


“He wanted to know if I never meant 
to marry him, and I said no, though I 
didn’t mean it a bit 

* You foolish child!” 

Her mother threw her from her, and 
Lucy dashed ont of the house, and the 
bext instant was fiying across the mea 
dow like one possessed. She passed Mr 
Appleton, who was wearily trudging 
homeward | 

“Ho! Lacy,”’ be cried out; “he might | 
have failen over the craze yonder.” | 

“* Heaven forbid!” ejaculated Lucy. | 

But a strange stillness came over her | 
sa she reached a thick coppice of hazel 
bushes that divided the meadows from 
& ravine, whose steep sides were set with 
jagged rocks and clamps of ferns. The 
path terminated abruptly on the edge ri 
thie coppice, and another com 
narrow, dangerous path, winding aan 
the crags, where a misstep was certain 
d h 
When Lucy reached the edge of the 
ravine, a cloud of foam-like, golden- hued 
vapor was slowly curling up from its 
dark depths—and ob, horror! on a tittle 
shelf of rocks, not ten feet from where 
she stood, lay John Appleton, his white, 
rigid face upturned to the biue April 
ok 


y- 

“Jobn!” Lucy cried, standing on the 
edge of the crags, with clasped hands— 
“John, speak to me!"’ 

Bat John neither spoke nor moved 
The voice that had never spoken un 
kindly to her was silent forever. The 
heart bad grieved would never 
throb in joy or sorrow again. 

“ Dead!" she shrieked out, in an agony 
of grief and terror. 

The aged father beard the words, and 
tottered on hig staff, but po murmur 
against the justice of this tlow inflicted 
by His Divine band escaped his lips as 
his eyes fell on the dead face of his son 

Lucy's cries bad brought Mr. Gordon's 
farm hands to the spot, aed very tender- 
ly they raised the dead body and bore it 
homeward. They found a sharp wound 
on the temple, where a jagged poin: of 
rock had pierced his brain low be 
happened to fall no one ever knew, but 
Lucy, sitting in her darkened chamber, 
weeping bitter, bitter tears, felt that she 
bad driven him to his death, and that 
through the blindness of grief he had 
fallen over the crags. 

For months Lucy Gordon hovered be- | 
tween life and death. Heme said it was 
the shock, others that she had loved 
Joba, but no one but her mother knew 
that the memory of her last interview 
was killing ber. She came to reason, 
with death pictured on every lineament 
of ber white face. 





| 


she said one April evening, a year after 

And they carried ber down, where she 
met Gerald Lambert, his almost boyish 
face truly sorrowfal. 

* Lacy,’ be said, when they were left 
alone, ‘you will get well.’’ 

“No. Lucey shook ber bead sadly, 
then pointed to |he glowing west, where 
the sun shone like molten gold. “ Do 
you see yon beautiful scene, (ie: ald—the 
west all barred with amethyst and gold 











| Luey felt a little awed at the stern 
ness of hia voice, and trembled at the 
thonghbt of losing bim forever But ebe 
was too proud and wilfull to take beck 
ber anewer unmasked, so she playfully 
held up her red lips, while John kissed 
ber with a long, lingering hiss, such as 
we give the py whose face we shal! 
never see again 

* Good-bye,’ be said, buskily, as be 
strode away, leaving Lacy standing in 
the ruby glow of the sunset, with a wild, 
soared look on her young face 

“ He wiil come back,"’ she whispered, 
| “aurely 
lose Joba 

She stood in the little porch until the 

gold had changed to crimson, the orim 








son to purple, that epread itself like a | 


reyal mantle over the western hills, and 
white mists settled down on the brooks 
that beta moment age had reflected 
the gorgeous rays of the setting sun, 
and crept upto ber own room with a 
strange sense of lows at her heart 
‘Tr will make it up with him to mor 

row,” sighed Lucy, as she laid her head 
on the pillow 

But, alas! for all human tomorrows, 
|she knew not what that April sunrise 
would bring forth 








CHAPTER IL 


softened at the splendor of nature's! 


glory 

“Ww a glorious sunset, Lacy,” said 
John’s solema voice—for Joha was « 
lover of al! erand or lovely scenes, 

* Lovely!" echoed Lacy, fixiog ber ha 
zel eyes on the bank of golden clouds in 
the western sky, where the sun was just 

mg down behind ~— hilltops, 
a ball of ruby flame. imy bite of 
foam-like clouds flecked the limpid blue 
{ the heavens, a warm, golden glow 
| gilded the earth, freshened and vivitied 
| with Aprilshowers, The masical twit 
| ter « of birds filled the woodlands, and « 
strange fooling of awe stole into Lucy's 
heart, for the 














| 
| 
said. ins voiee, with a Pi 
at the pleasant kitohen her mother had | 
wisely ¥ 
“No, Lacy,” * peplied John, seating | 
| himself on the porch steps at Lucy's 
“ What I have to say let ary say here." 


lory that [pees ber) 
earth 


& feat. | 


| Lacy, who bad passed « restless night, 
was up at the break of day, her glossy 
not-bro sn bair neatly combed and curl 
| ed, and attired in « clean wrapper that 
set off her plump figure to perfection. 

She went out on the lawn, and the 
sun coming ap iv the east tinted ber | 
cheeks with the rose-red light of early 
morning, and down on the meadows | 
came floods of golden light that bathed 
the low green lands ina yellow glow, 
and the songs of thrushes 


Joe. 
i bat vaguely realized the beauty 
around ber. She had sorely wounded 
the heart of one she loved, but was too 
obstinate to own it, and now eagerly 
a fora ——- at the honest face that 
had been the dearest face in the world 


| to her. 
* Lacy!" called her mother. 
y went into the house, to be con. 
fromted by Joho Appleton's aged father. 


surely—for I could not bear to | 


and meadow. | 
larks broke out in every hedge and cop- | 


—the blue sky above us, flecked with | 


inks?’ 
“Yes,"’ breathed Gerald, gazing at 
the awestruck, spiritual face 


| * Well, Jobn and | watched the sun 
| go down one year ago. I was young and 
| foolish. [refused his love for your boy 
ish admiration. And the sun arose, and 
bie rays kissed his dead face, even as to 
morrow morning they wil! kiss mine.” 
Bhe laid her head back exhausted, 
while Gerald stroked her thin hands 
** Lucy, are you afraid to die?’ 
She smiled faintly 
* T drove bim to his death unprepared, 
g° puritied by suffering 
They carried her back te her couch, 
aod Gerald watched at her bedside until 
the breath left her body. They had been 
friends, heedless, thoughtless friends, 
aad he sinoerely mourned her 
* Bury me beside John” had been her 
dying words; and the t ho should 
have walked hand in hand through life 
now rest side by side in death 


-_—_— — 





I 





| 
} 





Litre Caitpaen —People who bab 
itually put little children out of 
hearta, and close their doors apon them, 
have no idea bow mach comfort they set 
aside— what pleasure, what amusement 
Of course the little creatures meddle 
with things, and leave the traces of their 
flagers on the wall, and ory, and ‘*botbher’’ 
a little, but, when one gets into the way 
of it, as mothers and other loving rela 
tives do, those things become of minor 
importance. Children say such pretty 
things, and do such funny things, the 
touch of their little hands is so soft, the 

sound of their little voices so sweet, their 
| faces are s0 pretty, their movements so 
| graceful and so comical, the whole fami. 
ly goes baby-mad—and it is no wonder 

No book was ever written that was half 
so interesting asa little child that is 
learning to talk and to think, that is de 
veloping from a tiny animal intoa being 
with @ conscience and « heart. 


—_——_— —_ 


Rewewnen, that the talent of turn- 
ing people into ridic: le, and exposing to | Scrose 
laughter those one converses with, is the 
gratification of small minds and ungen- 


erous A young with 
mantle tens oh 








pers. 
this cast of mind outs bi 
manner of improvement. So said Addi. 
son, long ago, and it is as true to-day. 
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SONG CF SIXPENCE. 
PA FAIRY EXTRAVAGANEA. 


STRAIN THE SECOND, 
(CONTINTED ) 
THE SINGING OF THE SONG OF SIX PERCE 








The rye was soon found aod, watebio 
ber opportunity asa large cloud glid 
over the moon's disk, she took, pot a 
bandful, but a pocketful of rye, with 


whien she hastened to the house. 





“Now, dame,”’ said she, “how am I 
to use this rye?’ 

* Make the person you have an ill-will 
to swallow bat a grain of this rye, aod 
you may change him or her into what 
living thing you please.” 

* Ie that so?’ said Chickabiddy, with 
& mischievous twinkle in ber oye. “Why, 





dame, what a corious front tooth you 
have. Let me look at it. 

The old woman, quite off her guard, 
Opened ber mouth complacently, and 
Chickabiddy, with the quickness of 
theught, palled an ear of rye from her 
pocket and thrust it down the witch's 
throat, laughing and crying out 
“anowl b , Glamour of Grumbieton, 
Por your mates, for your maten at iast you've 

etum! ies on! 





And sure enough, in the old woman's 
ace appeared an ow! with draggled 
feathers, who began shieking diemally 
“ Ab, sbriek away,” said Chickabiddy. 
“ You wanted me to marder Semiquaver, 
and I've paid you off for it!’ saying thia, 
Chickabiddy, going carelessly up to the 
table and opening ove of the books at 
random, stooped and read these words 
“From Blackbird and Hadish, as she bangs 
out ber c othe 
Let the Mad who opems me guard well her 
mee 


“Radishes and noses!"’ cried Chick 
abiddy in great diegust. “ Nothing bat 
radishes and noses on every side." 

A sudden thougbt here sped across the 
mind of the old witch bewitched —a 
thought of revenge 

“Stay, Chickabiddy! she cried out. 


“Though you bave played this merry | su 


. | bear you no malice. 
into the second book, my dear. 
The first tells you what to beware of, 
the second will tell you what to seek. 
Open the second book, my dear, open 
the sroond book!"’ 


“Ab, to be sure I may as well try my 
lack. Here goes!" 

So saying, she opened the seoond book 
and, just where ber finger alighted, she 
read these words : 


“In « battered old Sixpence « talisman 
dwells 
te etd; 1t & Worth the most potent of 
epelie. 

“It's worth the most 
ieit?”’ said Chickabiddy—bat you see 
ber education had been neglected, and 
she took a noun for an adjective. “A 
battered old sixpence, eb? I think I 
kaow where to find that. The villain- 
ous old six pence at Castle Crotehet must 
serve my turn, though it nearly poisuned 
me when | smelled the green rtoff upon 
it That was not all, either, for, wheal 
threw it away io a rage, it broke my 
looking-glass, so that when I looked io 
it my nese was wanting. Noses again! 
Never mind; that sixpence must and 
shall be mine!’ 

“Ah,’, thought old Glamour, “the 
geoner you sek ils aid, the better, for 
then, acoording to my compact with that 
wretch, Sterling Worth, you lose your 

. Herrab! barrab!”’ 

“Well, I'm off,” said Chickabiddy. 
“ By bye, Auntie; keep ap your spirits 
till you see again. Now, Miss Bristies, 
let's see you on your mettle!’ so saying, 
she mounted her wooden again, 





it of apells, 


oroesed 
way, she beheld by the light of the moon 
&@ cava loade of four aod twenty little men 
ia white shirts and night-caps, and be 
striding four and twenty milk-white lit 
tle donkeys. 

*Ohot’ oried Chickabiddy, as she re- 
@ogoined the little Crotehets; ‘ you come 
half way to meet your doom, you lite 
wretches! Bo be it! 

* White you are. white you are, Lut biack you 
And Se wanes of the magic Kye soon 
shall set” _ 


STRAIN THE THIRD. 


POUR AND TWEFTY BLACKSIRDS BAKED 
im A Fim. 

Bat bow came the fow-andtwenty 
little Crotebets ia their night gear upo 
the highway at the dead of night? 

BSemiquaver bad sobbed himself into 
a kind of balf sicep on bis pillow when 
he that picoe of bed-farnitare 
whirper io a low af Med voice: 

“ Bemiquaver, get up and flee, There 
is a blight comiug this way, and it comes 
quickly, though it rides on a broom stick. 
If it flods you bere you are lost. Wake 

our brothers all Newer stay to dress, 

t ride away as you are, and ride away 
as fast as you can.” 

Then Sem quaver knew at once that 
the pillow was bis old nurse, [lushaby 
baby, who bad long age disappeared, 
and that through one of Cawkabiddy's 
tricks of course. Waiting but to give 
ber ap affectionate rqueeze, Bemiquaver 
hurriedly roused bis brothers and, drag- 

ing them off stil! baif asleep to the sta 

lea, thy y saddled their four-and twenty 
little donkeys and, mounting them, gal 
ke away for very life. They bad not 
m very long however when, as you 
koow already, Uhickabiddy came upon 


But, as ‘t did not suit Chickabiddy's 
purpose to be recognized, she took the 
shape of » farmer's boy going to market 
and bestriding an old gray mare, which 


THE 


! 
| Come! Every one of you sball taste it.” | 
With these words he handed as ear of | 
rye to each little (rotehet, and each pat . 
ting it gravely to his lips began munch. | 
| ing the same, At this the farmer's boy, | 
or rather Chickabiddy, cried out 
Monch away, munch away Fidlie-de. tee | 
Teeoty four Bigot birds | bid you to b+ 
And, woe's me! there stood four-and 
tweety blackbirds perched on as many 
dowkey-. | 

* Now you go into my empty pocket,”’ | 
said Chickabiddy, catching the stupefied | 
birds one after the other, and putting } 
them into that receptacle. “But I think 
we have too many Donkeys here,"’ con 
tinued she. ** So, my four footed gentile 
men, be you changed into four-and twen 
ty boulders, and stay bere til! your mas 
ters come and fetch you. Ha! ba! ha! 
Mixes Bristles and I will manage to get 
home without you.” 

No seover said than done. In a mo- 
mert the troop of donkeys were so many 
large stones by the roadside. Thea 
| Chickabiddy, resuming ber natural shape 
| turned Miss [risties into a broom again, 

and afew minutes afterwards was safely 
deposited in her kiteben, bad put Miss 
| Bristies into her accustomed cormer, and 
| gone in the parlor 
} The King was still sitting ap, playing 
a monrpful tune on the fiddle. for after 
the first excitement whicb bad led him 
| to panish the little Crotehets was past, 
| Sncld prophecy tlasned across his mind 
| which made him very sad | 
“ When Orotcnetsa by Crotchet are beaten and 





whipped, 
Of bis money King Crotehet i utterly 


strip 

Like treasures Lll-gotten, long-boarded that 

the, 

To the ground of Tom Tiddier ‘twill certainiy 
fy. ' 


| So ran the prophecy. 

Of course as soon aa the jingling 
rhyme had occurred to him, the 

ing bad gone into his oounting- 
house and inspected his strong 
| box. Greatly to his relief, how 
| ever, all his money -bags were there. 
Bull be felt an ugly presentiment, 
and returning to the parlor took 
op his fiddle and played “Away 
with Melancholy,” till he could 
hardly refrain from tears. It was 
then that Chickabiddy stepped in 
and asked bim if he wanted any 
th 


ing 

“Well, Chickabiddy,”’ anid the 
King, “‘ a* you are not gone to bed, 
I should like you to bring me that 
cold pie we were to have bad for 


pper. 
“T'll do better,” said Chicka- 
biddy, “I'll feteh you a hot one!”’ 
and away she scampered. 

“Now. Timothy Potpan,”’ ssid 
she, stuffing the pocketful of rye 
into the coffee-mill, “turn away, 


it, and if it does, I don't care.” 

There was no gainsaying any 
order of Chickabiddy's now, aad 
Timothy Potpan ground away fer 
very life. Meanwhile Chickabid- 
dy bed mixed some flour aod wa- 
ter, to which, as soon as Timothy 
Potpan bad finished. she added 
the rye meal and made it into a 
stiff paste. 

“Now, Roly. Poly, you lazy pig,” 
seid she, ‘roll me this paste into 
pie-ornst in a jiffy.” 

Realy. Poly obeyed. Then Chick 
abiddy lined an immenme dish with 
it, put the blackbirds in, covered 
them over with a top crust, pat 
the dish inte the oven, turned 
three times upon her left heel, 
clapped ber hands and sang" 

“Ye Spirits of Cookery, attend to my 
Rake the *. spare the meat of my 
Magical Pie.” 

Then she opened the oven door 

and lo! the pie was baked—out- 


side at least—to a nicety. So she 
took it into the parlor and set it 
before the King. 


STRAIN THE FOURTH. 


WHEN THE PIR WAS OPENED TEE 
BIRDS BGAN TO SING. 

With two dexterous slashes of 
his knife, King Crotchet cat an 
enormous 
about to 
cavity to bring out the meat when, 
with a load whirring noise the four-and- 
twenty black birds, balf suffocated, dash- 
ed into his face and balf blinded him, 
and then, ere be bad recovered from bis 
consternation the birds began to si 
that identical song of sixpence wh 
bad been the beginning of their troubies, 
while Chickabiddy, dancing around like 
one possessed, kept crying out: 

* Now is not that » pretty dish to set 
before a King? Eh, is not that adish to 
set before a King?” 

“What means this, Chickabiddy?” 

said the King, when be had partially 
got over the shock. ‘What devilish 
trick is this, and how came these won- 
derful birds—these supernatural choris 
ters into the pie?’ 
* This devilish trick is a trick of mine,” 
replied Chickabiddy, snapping ber fin- 
gers with glee, “and these supernatural 
what do you call-'ems are your four and- 
twenty sons, whom I have changed into 
blackbirds. Now, will you have them 
restored to their shapes, or will you wait 
till you get them? Stay; don't answer. 
Ip your money chest are three-and-twen- 
ty bags of gold, and there bangs a crook- 
ed littie sizpence. Give me those bags 
of gold and that sixpence, and you may 
bave your precious birds, If not, you 
shall never see them again. There!’ 

“Oh, the prophecy; the prophecy!’ 
cried the King, slapping bis foreh: 

retched man! What sh 





all I) 


and you shall bave the black oues."’ | 


slapping bis forehead ones more, ex. | 
claimed, “ There is no strivin, against 
fate. Ili fetch you the wonep 
(To “* CONTINUED ) 
~ —_— 


, THERE can hardly be a more mistaken 





old gray mare Mins liristies 
for the cee sain. 

“ Why, bless my soul alive!” cried the 
pretended farmer's boy, reining up his 
mare as he came upon the little band, 
“if bere ain't four-and twenty little mil- 
lers, I'm « Dutchmen! Stop my little 
chockies and tell me, are you good 


ree 


jaaver, pot at 
all at bis ease, for he felt 


somethi 


brane though he could not 
d 
“ Well, that’s « mercy,” anid the far- 


mer's boy, “ for bere have I, likes 
idiot, been bay — 


some rye and know 
J my old mare. Bat 
here'ssanmple. What say you w it? 


a daugb- | 
ter, than for her to relieve the daughter 
in b reer 





—thie will work very well for a few 

months and « few years, but what wil! 

the after consequence be? | 
i 

Tus bright fire is the eye of the home; 

cheerfulness, peace, clean|i- 








8 reality, s greater cruelty— | 
mother toward 


SATURDAY 


On THEE THRESHOLD. 
er & Db * 


Standing on the threesheid. with ber wakeo- 
ing heart end min’ 
ding on the threshold, with ber obiié- 
bood left behind 

The woman oe finess Diending With the nok 
of eweet surp: ise, 

For life cmd «! i's marvels that light the 
eoar blue «yes 


Star fing on the threshold, with light foot and 
fearieas hand 

As the young knight m4 his armor io a minster 
Deve might stand 

The freen red lip just toucBiag youth's ruddy 
reoturoue Fine, 

The eager heart a) brave, pure hope, () happy 
child of mine! 


1 could guvrd the belpieas infant that 
‘os my arma, 

I could save the prattier’s goiden bead from 
petty behy barme 

1 could 'rigbten ebiidhood’s giednem. and 
comfort childhood @ tears. 

But | canoot crow t 
ep 


Deel ied 


of riper years. 


Fer bopes and )oyeand maiden dreame are 
waiting for ber th 


pessiomate grief, 
nene ite 
cmmeon flowers that spring as 
goes fluttering by 





a 

Among the 
youth 

Ab! on thoes roey pathways & no place for 
sobered feet 

My tired epee 





© nauebt of strength such 
fervid giow to mee 


i. 
My votoe is a)! too sad to so.nd amid the joy- | sary 


ous notes 
Of the music that through charmed air fer 
openiog giribood Boats. 


Vet thorns amid the leaves may ark. and 
thunder cloude may bower 

And death. or change, or 
jaemine in the bower, 

May God avert the woe. my cbild, bat 0, 
should tom peat come, 

Kem em ber 

Uent love of home 





THB CYPHER TELEGRAM! 


Dy CHARLES MORRIS 


[This story was commenced in No. M, Vol. 
& Back numbers can always be obtained.| 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


DETECTIVE FOGG THROWN OFF THE 
TRACK. 

While bis agent was thus successfully 
employed, Lovelace was slowly return 
ing towards the city from the point of 
bis ad with the d It was 
of no use for him to make baste. He 
was satisfied that the boy would not be 
willing to retorn with partial informs- 
tion, and that it might be several hours 
before be would be ready to meet him at 
tbe appointed place. 

Besides, be was pot quite easy at mind 
in regard tothe officer. This man would 
not likely yield his intention to arrest 
bim. His 





therefore, probably renew his attempt, 
and it would need some caution to avuid 
him. 

Lovelace bad plentiful reason to desire 
his fall liberty just now. A detention, 


if but for a day, would be very vexatious | 


and might ioterfere materially with bis 
plans. Yet if the officer again attempt 


would pot be so easy & matter as on the 
occasion just passed. 

With these considerations in bis miod 
be approsched the city; determined to 
keep an eye open for hu enemy, and to 


= bt in any trap which might be set 
lor bim. 

His rendezvous with Tim was fixed at 
the hotel, yet the botel was jast the 
place that it was important for bim pow 
to avoid. He feit officer 


he thresbeld with tre | 


iseboud blight the 


EVENING POST. 


it was late in the afterncen when ne} 


re-entered the city. His first action »f 
| ter striking the busy portion of the 
| streets again, was to repair to a restau 
| rant aod procure something ia liea of a 
| dinner, of which, like Tim, be bean to 

feel (he veg 

Keenly watching for the officer, he 
passed through street after street, ap 

proaching the hotel. He reached ite vi 

cinity at length, by a back street that 

ran ip iterear, Ono this were situated 
the stables. The sight of these gave 
bim a pew thought. Heslippe into the 
stable yard aad made a quick inapection 
of the various carriages and wagome that 
stood there 
was the unmistakable vehicle of deteo- 
tive Fogg, that ia which he had so lately 
taken a iide 
This settied the matter The officer 
was there. lle had probably discovered 
| by inquiry, that Lovelace wasa guest at 
| the hotel, aod had ensconced himself 


| cunningly there, like a spider in his web, 


waiting for bis iotended victim, and 
thoughtless of the fact that be bad left 
bis rear guard exposed to the eyes of 
| bis vietim 

| Lewelace sought the main street with 
| boldness. The officer would likely be 
inside the house, aod not be able to see 


| the street anless immediately in front 
| Some caution, however, was process 


He glanced beedfully up and down 


| the street before he stepped boldly into 
jit 
| was in sight. 


1. was safe, neither enemy bor agent 
| Lovelace walked the street for the 
next two hours with the restlessness of 
an unguie. apint. 

It seemed to him full time now that 


by the thresbold waite the pe-| 1'™ bad returned, and he waited with 


an increasing anxiety for his ap 





Bot letting bis eyes lose sight of the bho 
ipo 


t 

Occasionally be passed it by aid of the 
fearing to be seen if he 

passed in Geach ant coumnel bis wan- 

main street on the other 


Thus two or three bours were passed, 
and the afternoon began to merge into 
the late twilight of a June day, and stil! 
the quest of (he anxious and impatient 
man was uoanswered. 

Twilight was rapidly shading into 
darkness, an cocasional light was begin- 
the stere windows, and 

Pp b mg anger, when 
out of the numberiess boys whom be had 
seen that afternoon, the first familiar 
form ap , 

It was on the other side of the hotel, 
but approaching and looking doubtfully 
| around, as if in seareh of some one. 
| Levelace was now satisfied, votwith- 
} standing toe darkness and the distance, 








| he now fully recognized. 

“ What's the newa, Tim?" be bastily 
asked, catching the lad by the savulder 
and barrying him from the dangerous 
locality. 
| “ The best kind,” said Tim, as soon 
| as he could get breath after this hasty 
Movement. 

“You traced the man, then? You 





“What! Did you follow bim farther? 
| Did you enter his den, or whatever it 
| was?” 
| “ Yes, and better.”’ 
| “ Well, you confounded parrot, is that 
| oll the epeceh you bave learned? Did 
= fiod that they had carried ber off? 
A learn anything of her ?’’ 
“ Yea, and better.’ 
“Aod what better? Ont with it, mag- 
pie, and if you're playing with me, I'll 
let the air into yoar knowledge box." 





| Fou seen ?" 
“| have seen her— Miss Browning ber. 
talk with 


20 thoroughly that | self—and what's more, had » 


Yea, sure enough, there | 








| ber; and what's most, I'm here to tell | crowing 
| You about it. and 
“Are you lving, you bound” eried | dor 


| Lowelace, furnously 
| will be worse for you,” 
| He looked dangerous as be stood there, 
| bis face colorless with anxiety and pas 
sion 

“Beery word I've said is gospel,” 
Tim quietly answered 

*Then where isshe? Out with it all. 
What makes you so long-winded about 


a you are, it 





beir 
Night bad fully fallen when, 
thrown their parsuer quite ee 








is?” the two appeared at the foot of the great 
“Locked op in a mad house,” Tim | tree which Tim bad already to 

answered, risiog and oonfronting him climb that afternoon. 

Lovelace tarved pale as death, and A few stars were shining in the sky, 

| trembled as if he would have fallen. bot it was roast, the 

| “Ima mad house?’ he repeated moon made but a faint flush of light on 
“Sure as shooting. That's where I | the thick vail that spread in dark folds 


| seed her. It ain't twenty minutes since 
1 was talking to ber.” 
“If Ll don't get square with them for 
| thia, then Joba Lovelace will go west 
and hide bis bead in a squatter camp 
| The infernal bel! bounds! Tell me the 
| whole story, Tim. How did you get 
into such a place’ And what is more, 
how did you get out?” 

Tim related the story much more 
briefly than we have told it, to the point 
at which we left bim 

He continued the narrative by telling 
the conversation that had bet ween 
bim aad the lady. She had told bim the | our ladder against the wall?’ 
whole circ of her abd a, Tim looked and scratched bis head. 
and of the character of ber treatment | Evidently, in bis notion of climbing the 
there. She had floished by giving him | tree, the other idea had not occurred to 

| Messages to several of the principal peo- | him. 
ple of Dover, requesting them to use “Tt might have done,” he “bat 
every effort to procure her release from | then the tree's just as nent Wass 
| her false imprisonment. more, there's 4: 

“Did she no! mention me?” asked | the wall, and the ladder ain't quite long 
Lovelace, anxiously ad 

“She did that. When I told her that 

you had sent me there, and was 


acro8 ber glowing face. 

To their retired position they were lit 
tle likely to be observed, they at 
once proceeded to operations. 
bore a short, light ladder which he had 
purchased, while Tim cariied a slender 
but strong rope, which he had knotted 


at the wall, with a glance of amased sur- 
« What's the use of our climbing the 


tree, Tim, when there's the wall?’ he 
asked. “* Would it not be as well to put 





enough. 
“I am afraid that therelwas a 


waiting to hear from me, she was | matter, the tree for it now Shin a 
just the gladdest woman you ever| my boy, and lay out along the lim 


Bhe smiled over every inob 

of ber face."’ 
“Tim, you're a jewel,” cried 
Loveloos, grasping his hand, and 
shaking it warmly. “How did 


“Old Joe let me out at a back 


Peep over the wall and see if the coast's 


It did not take long for the active lad 
performfthis operation, He reported 
all clear, so far as eyesight would 
go. 

Lovelace followed bim with almest 


5 


“Did he look it after you?" 

“IT rayther guess so.” 

“Then there is no way to get 
in?” ly to 

“The best way, I think, is by 
the way of the law, jest as she 
says.” sight in 

and 





half concealed at the neighboring ” 
oorver, and who atte to draw 


back out of sight. of the wall. He was fol Loco. 
Bat be was not qaick enough tee, who wus civeck wih the Engen. 
ized his ene-| ance of knowing the direction of 


Lovelace 
my, detective Fogg, who was 
ching with ly the in- 





tenti-n of following him. Love- 
lace 


walked on as if be had not | the lock—s 
seen bim. At the next corner, 7 
however, he took Tim by the band “It's anlocked, sure enough!" he ex- 
avd darted rapidly downs bye- | claimed, in a low, glad voices. 
street, soon — the dark “That's anid Lovelace. “I 
ness from the eyes all parse- 





CHAPTER XXIX. 
TEE COWS BROVOET Ix. 

There was no time to lose in 
the enterprise in which Lovelace 
and his youthful agest were en 
gaged. Only the brief, after eup- 
per interval, in which a portion of 
the attendants at the asylum hed 
leave to visit the city, was at their 
command. 

Despite what Tim told him of the neg- 
ligence of those remaining, Lovelace had 
sufficient knowledge of the management 
of such institutions to know that there 
must be seme one on the alert, aad that 
the seeming negligence of the others 
would spring into activity om the least 


of danger, but he would be likely to act 
the fool and betray us. Show me her 
door, and I'll engage to open it if itis 
— of a lock.’’ 
passage proved to be empty. 

Sounds of loud laugbter came ae 
room toward the northern extremity ef 
the building. The keepers to 
be enjoying themselves, and leaving 
their charge to take care of itself while 
the fun went oo 

From some of the doors which they 
glided quickly past, otber and more 
startling sounds came. Groans as of 
pain, hoarse voices speaking unintelligi- 
ble sentences, wild bursts of laugtter, 
and snarling sounds as from some chain- 
ed wild beast 


He felt then that it was a risky enter. 
price that lay before bim, and that not 
| alone risk of failare, bat possibly great 
| danger to himself, lay io the attempt to 
rescue the innocent prisoner from the 
hands of ber unseru pulvus jailors. 
He conjectured that this was some pri- 
| vate asylum, and conducted in the vil 
| lainous manner which be had heard of - 
soch institutions. While confving and| Little caution to avoid noise was need- 
treating the really insane it probably | ed. Their footsteps were drowned in 
made thisa cover to afford a prison for | these sounds. It seemed as if nightfall 
those unfortunates who stood in the way | bad roused ail the maniacs into insane 
| Of interested parties. | violenes. In each room rebearsal of some 
That Mary Browning bad been hid- | apectal form of madness seemed pro 





ermined escape would help | that it was Tim, and forgetting bis caa- | sapped and brought bere, with the in- | ceeding. 
to convince Mr. Fogg that be bad great | tion in bis impatience, he walked rapidly | tention to plead insanity in case of dis- | 
reason to fear arrest. The latter would, | past the house and up to the boy, whom | covery, 


« 
The intruders were singularly forte- 
seeme? evident. | mate. They reached the third floor with- 
To seek w rescue her by the aid of the | out seeing or bearing any of the keep 
| law would prove a slow, and perhaps | ers or other officers of the asylum. 
a0 ineffectual process. Every obstacle Tim at once to the room 
would be thrown in their way, and the | at whose door had already beld an 
| unfortunate victim might be removed | interview with the prisoner. 
out of reach, to some similar institution, A light was burning at each end of 
while the law was taking its slow course. | the passage, faint'y illuminating the 
Jesperate, then, as his present enter- | spot on which they Tim, wi.bout 
prise seemed, it yet appeared to Love- & moment's pushed beck the 
lace more likely to be successful than wicket, and sought to look into the dark 
the more regular proceeding. | cell. Nothing could be see within, bat 
It chimed in better, too, with his hasty | @ voice, whose sccents thrilled like 
‘and during temperament. [Delay would | pulse of fire through the listener's veins, 
have been torture to bim. He not | spoke in a low tone. 
realized before how deeply bis soul bad| “Have you seem him?” it eagerly 
become enwrapped by this fair maiden, | asked. “ Will be to aid me, to get 
At first be had felt an unwonted pleasare | me out of this d | place?” 
| im ber society, bat be had no idea of the Her voice was full of pain, in which o 
| strength of this feeling wotil the story | faint hope mingied. 
| of ber abd broke suddenly upon * tHe is bere,” the lover ardently whis 
hia. pashing the boy from the 
| But now that be learned of the deep “He is bear to bear you 
| villaiy of ber koidnappers, aad in what effort.” 
|= horrible place aod eye yn ed “Thask God!" 
of ind - | ed. 
bre 








y exclaim 

“Now I know! keow that I am 

safe. Ob, if you koew how I have 
Sored!” 


“They shall cane ius oxany pang Gay 
have given you,’’ he flercely os 
eet SS SS for this 





| eer Seteiedetsaie ae vilest of ail deeds. 
aay LU py —F- T — whispered Tim. “A foot 
ra through a dozen walls in ber | step!” 
ees — és | Lovelace at cruuched down and 
| 
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“Your ears are too keen, boy," he Notaw 
said, in a vexed tone 
“Maybe it's your tongue,”’ replied | 











Tim, defiantly. “1 heard nothiog, ex- | of his circle of assailante, Miss Brown 
g0 of a long talk from you, when | ing looked on helplessly, piteous!, but 
we ain't got & minute to waste | sient, feeling that it was « struggle) 
“You sre sense than | bave,”’ | against hope 
Lovelace replied. “De patient, Miss) Overborne by sheer force of numbers 
Browning. | must try this look.”’ | be was beried to the ground, and his 


There was « faint clash of metal as | arms tied 


on with a desperate, 
that severely tried the 


TiLk 


rd did he utter He fought 
hopeless energy 


m bined strength 


bebied him in a cutting bond 


the speaker drew from his pocket «| that rendered him helpless 
bunch of skeleton keys | man had approached during the 

He inserted them one by one into the | last minute, bearing « lantern. The 
key-bole of the door, and skillfully tried | glare of the light revealed a striking 
the lock. It failed to yield to his efforts | spectacle 


until he had tried nearly all his keys 
aS with aslight click, that was the 

moe of music to their ears, 
bole shot "beck, and the fist bar bet ween | 
the ame and freedom ne longer ex 








baw 


thro’, which the sound had sent tarill- | 
through him, be opened the door | At a she 
ith a quick step, as if in fight from | 
dreaded spectre in the room, the | 
captive burried forward, a look of such 
warm gratitude upon her face that he | 
could scarce restrain himself from clasp | 
img ber in his arms and printing kisses 
upon ber lips. 

While some hasty words, and a warm 
baod clasp between thom, Tim 
closed and relocked the de and slid | 
beck the wicket into its place, securing 
the key ia bis pocket | 

“Come on now,” be said, in the) 
bieper which they had mostly used. | 
“ There's no time for fooling.”’ 

Bwiftly and silently as & young leopard | 

be forward, followed more siowly | 


al 





tarned in 


received i 


aod who 





We 


out 





chance to 


you can 
ber room 


ra, Lovelace still holding the) “Oh, « 


by 

qeabiieg hand of the maiden, and ges | claaped bands, and tearful eves, “* 
will not injure bim? 
release me from prison 


tag inte her face, now pale, now suf 
fused, as varying emotions left their 
mark upon it. 

They reached in safety the second 
floor, But now steps could be heard 
plainly ascending the lower flight of 
steps. They stood looking st each other 
im alarm, the maiden trembling as if she 
would fall. 

“In here,” sald Tim, opening a door 
Rear them 

They slipped in behind him without » 
thought other than of escape 

lore them stood a mild faced old 
man, just visible in the faint light that 
came through the partly open door. He 
was looking at them without a particle 
of surprise or alarm. 

* Have the cows come home?’ he ask 


wurely 
to aid me 


said J 


not going 





since his 
* Do ne 
¥ laine,” 


woret 


roughly 


od Tim, m, quietly. tere for 
** Hist!" whispered Tim. “The Mo 
gul is oat.’ row.” 


The old man crouched back, with « 
look of fear apow bis face, while the boy 


ing, the ruffian 
stood, 
wild with dread, bent upon his form, or | 
piteous appeal to his captors, | 
whose faces were full of brutal trinmph | 
at their success, 


“Come,” 


known as 


run off with 


Lovelace turned, 


room, Bill 
you can put in No 7 


With a disdainful expression, 
lace stepped proadiy off in the grasp of 


Lovelace, who had been lifted to bis 
feet, stood tightly held by his captors, 
the | hie clothes torn, 
tossed wildly over 
Hie face was deathly pallid, he breathed | 
heavily and with effort, but 
Pausing an instant to quiet the quick | glare in his eye, 


bie hat 


bia forebead 


the flerce 


the curl of his lip, 


showed an unsubdued spirit 


ort distanoe stood Mise Brown 
had released ber and 
pallid, trembling, her eyes 


w of anger for i 
m the struggle 


wes no other than the one 
Jake, ‘thie ie about played 
i try and fled quarters for 


you, my friend, where you won't have a 


raise re 





our lady patients 


show Mies Hrowning back to 





ire!’ ashe said, advancing with 
you 
Ile but sought to 


It is no crime, 


He was my friend, and sought 


You will sot barm him * 


“Na Mise, we'll be regular lamba,” 
s 


“Don't be afeared 
to bart him.’ 
for the first 
capture, towards her 
* appeal on my acoount to the 
hesaid. “ The whole crew ne 


We are 


time 


not worth one tear from your eyes, one 
word from your lips. 


Let them do their 


My turn will come The day of 
reckoning is not far.’ 
* There's enough of this,’ anid Jake, 


“Take the gal back to her 
This gay young sport, boys 
That's good quar 


him. Lead ahead, now, some 


of the other orary ones may be raising o 


Love 


softly closed the door bis captors, Miss Browning was led off 
The footsteps approached, moved | in another direction. She had the deep 
steadily past, aod were heard ascending | est dread of these men, and feared that 


the next fight of staira 
“ Keep dark, old Joe,"’ said Tim, cao 


they meant her friend some deadly harm 
Her heart throbbed wildly with pain and 


tieusly. “ We're going after the cows, | anguish, as she looked to where the 
Beware the Mogul.’ dancing light of the lantern lit up the 
“Sound bez, Toby,"’ was the old | leaves with « strange lurid gleam, and 
maa a reply. shove on the pale, proud face of the 
In two minutes more they were out of | man to whom her whole soul went out 


the building, in the soft gloom of the 
night, lit by the gleam of a few bright 
stars, that seemed to them glowing bar 





with a feeling which she bad never be 
fore ackno 
Had the two men who led their silent 


lodged to herself 





bingers of freedom captive towards the house but looked 
They bad encountered po one. The | back they d have seen, in the lan 
only startling indication was the cessa. | tern's gleam, a short, slender form mo 


tion of the laughter they bad heard be 


Swiftly but silentiy they sped through 
the grounds towards the gate, |. velace 


from tree 


ving poisclessly in their path, fitting 


to tree, pow approaching, now 


holding back, but ever keeping within a 
shor. distance of the prisoner 


ly clasping her hands as he led The enclosure was not large, ands 

os. few steps brought them close to the 

The was reached in safety. [le | house, round which they moved toward 
the lock to remove the last | the front door 


between them and liberty. 

It would not open! He tugged 
ed atit. In vain. It resisted 
It had been looked in their absence! 

He turned with a face of deathly pal- 
lor te look at Tim. The boy was just 
visible, gliding away im the darkness, 

the wall 

At the same instant four or five dark 
formes emerged from bebind trees and 
bushes, surrounding them all but the 
bey, who bad disappeared. A mocki 

laugh told Lovelace of the trap in wh 
Py bad been caught. 


CHAPTER XXX. 
‘Tim's LROACY AND Lee@-nart. 


they tur 
bringi 


way with 


sume whe 
The | 


follower 
rose bush 


ear heard 


rustle of 
To a me 


Tim, fe 


It was decidedly a startling situation | of them 
im which the fugitives found themselves. | forward 
Confronted by « semicircle of barly-| prisoner 


looking keepers, escape by the gate cut 
off, the lady trembling so as to 
ineapable of movemen!, Lovelace 
looked with alarm at the threatening ae 
a pees. 
reeistance. 















= 


coat, as 


Tim, at least, bad disappeared. The | der 
boy had shown himself unexpectedly | 
aeute, and might devise some menes of | « new ho 
siding them in their extremity. At all | ognized t 
events be could bear the tidings of their bey 
imprisonment to Dover, and set in train 
some effort for their release 

This thought passed through bis mind 


ae the assailants closed upon him, and the t 


“Tt'e all right sow,” 


up that boy that ran off. 


to the skirt. 
| darkness, and it was only by a strong 
as he did, the use- | effort of self-control that he resisted the } former occasion 
impulse to look back over his shoul | 


What had been placed in 
pocket be could not conjecture 

Tim waited, erouched down by the 
wall of the building, ti!! the door opened 


said Jake, as 
ned the corcer of the edifice, 
the front door in sight. “This 
the lantern. I want to look 
He must be 
re in the grounds.’ 

antern-bearer turned sharply 


and went back, passing their slender 


who was balf hidden behind a 
But the lad doubled bimeelf 


into a ball and no eye fell upon him, no 


the flutter of « breath or the 
a leaf. 
mment they were gone, and the 


others moved forward in the darkness 
toward the door 


ov it was he, now pressed bold 


ly wp, unseen and unbeard by the keep | 
ere, 80 noiseless was his tread. 


As one 
released Lovelace and stepped 
to open the closed door, the | 
felt a slight tug at his pocket 


f a weight bad been attached 
A hand touched his in the 


pe rose withio him as he reo 
he boldness and caution of the 
Lis 


wo guards with their captive 





as he felt that impr twas the 
least be could expect from so unserupu- | 
lous a crew 

“De not tremble so," he said, in a 
low tone, jing bis arm round the | marked t 
waist of his charge. “ They dare not | 
duce yee I will protect you to the | cireuit of 

“ Bat you?" she answered, in » pito | 
ons vote, “Ido not fear for myself 
Oh, can you not fy? Doe not fall into 
the hands of these wretches! ' 

“What, and leave you alone. Not 
for worlds! I have faced wolves before 
Bat you, poor obild, this is a horrible 


men had 
With the 
shot over 
an instan 


d within. 


He then stole silently back acrons the | 
grassy enclosure, looking keenly before | to Mr. Harvey Benton 
him for the gleam of the lantern that | 


he position of bis pursners. 
it m slowly making the 
the walla, and at no great dis 





| tazee from the spot where his rope still 
dangled from the limb of a tree 
There was pot a moment to lose. The | 


stopped te look round them 
apring of a young leopard Tim 
tb x space, and in 
t more had the end of the rope 





in bie hand 


lost, and the | 





dl 


said the tall man who bad | 
been the principal agent in the capture, | 











| 


om that side, and « swag down of bis | and finally dropping into the tsleguaghh 


office 


That it was Tim he felt assured, and | 


4 


| been disposed of as the previously mur 


. 
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us follow up ches, We may run him | to have this g at once, which might not 


cows 
* All right,”’ said Jake, nimbly follow 
ing 'he light-bearer, and looking keenly 
to right and left as be ran 
Tim lifted his head from the limb, 
placed the end of bis thamb to bie nose. 
and made some odd gyrations with bis 
fingers, strongly expressive of contempt 
Hastily untying the rope from the 
limb he wound it around bim and drew 


| be convenient 





ley 


chat out 


look for the be 


bimeelf back along the horizontal branch | to his new messenger, 


towards the trunk 


*It would suit me toa T 
“Tam going there at once 
intending to start as soon as we bad our 


to you 


”y 


said Sed 
I was 


“In that case I will avail myself of 
your offer, as | don't know just where to 


The speaker enclosed the slip of paper 





he left unsealed 
After a few parting words Sedley left 


The ladder yet stood where they had | the office, bis heart throbbing from the 





left it. In a minute m 
the ground outside. Picking ap the lad 
der he carried it across the field, and the 


street beyond inte the next field 

Here ran a ditch fringed thickly with not conjecture 
bushes. Among these latter he care- | nection with 
fally hid the rope and the ladder at a even ha 
polet where they would not be very like 
ly te be discovered 

‘I mought want to use them agin,” 
he said. “ The devils inside aint found 








oret he felt sure 


the abduction 


0 stoxd on | constraint te which he had put himself 
for the last fow minutes 
That he possessed some important ae 

What it was he could 
Tt might have some ov 
It might 
some reference te the murder 
it was possibly franght with important 
| eoneequences to bis friend Lovelace 
was fully determined to arriveataknow 
ledge of ite contents before delivering it 


" 


out my track, and I'l bet they won'teasy Who could tell how far these might aid 


atep into it.” in clearing up 





the mystery 








Leaving the main road. after passing 

the limita of the town, he mght the 

CHAPTER XXXI border of the creek at a secluded apet 

Here, unseen by any one, be took the 

SEDLEY TAKER A HAND (8 THE GAME enclosure from bie pe ket, removed the 
Joe Sediey had business in Dower, message from the envelope, and «prea 


Leaving hie substitute in charge of the it before him 





Melton office he repaired thither. He | ran as follows 
had another object in view besides the Heobue lor 
bare matter of business. This was to fawsen anh 


learn if any tidings of Lovelace had 
reached Dover, and in what light he was 
viewed by the good people of that t 

We have mentioned in a preceding 
chapter that he set to rest the suspicions 











aphe bas 
ixaigope vop op! ikhrebfah kh qoemojh 
ab skh jsigol bao nebo ep! bhewwel b 








The mysterious 
after the directions 


yajhbe crash ¢ mep 


bal evoped 





bao vbhijoh ae 





voument 





vo Zeno cam ap jamfs qrohe 

pointing to his friend as the abductor, qebe ram bro bxapu jenge ko 

by proving ap alibi in regard to Lovelace, . : 

showing that the latter was in bis com ‘Weil, it's Incky I had Jack Lowelace 
ny at Melton very shortly after the | Work the other one out,” said Sediey 
aur of the ebdusticn after glencirg curiously ower thin, “or I 
He learned that he had mot been seen | FOU! have te sell out, m heat 


in Dover since, and that the witness of  14t me see, by 
the abduction, the boy Tim Sparka, had 
been missing since the morning of the 
previous day, and bad not been seen 
eines. 

It was conjectured that the villains 
who were so dangerously at work, had 
put him out of the way in some manner 
perhaps by murder, te remove his evi 
dence. The public excitement was in 
tensified by this new suspicion, and there 
were serious thou, his ot again dragging 
the creek, under the dread that he bad 





coeding letter 


under them 


tarning thecy 
even then 


It ran thus 


a boy have ¢ 
chichen’s pean 
ameit it out 


ped them 


dered man had been 

Hie basiness ended Sediey bad an hour 
or two idle time on hand, which he dis 
poeed of by strolling about the town, 
chatting with au acquaintance or tw 








name Lov 





looks blue 
He was known to the new operator, * Decidedly 
having intreduced himself to him on a 
They had a chat on 
business affairs, comparing notes oon 
cerning their two offices, and verging off 
inte outaide topica. 

Their talk was broken into by the ar 
rival of the morning train. The opera 
tor had hardly reseated himself in his | wait for orde 
office when the clicking instrament an- | far, se good 


ar 
peared ae muc 


* There's deviltry afoot 
" 


7 


ley, veratebing bis head 
“Tt looks as if Jack bad turned chick 
thief and got nabbed n 
ing was the pullet before, and I judge is 
Bo Jack broke intotheir orib, got 
the girl ae far as the gate 
They have bir: 








vw did the key run’? ( 


of the alphabet’ 


He took an old envelope from bie pock 
et and formed on it the letters of the al 
phabet. arranging the letters of the key 


pher tate Ber 
ret sight 





for 


A, and every third letter for every suc 





ith this ait he found an difienlty in 
giieh, though 
the message ap 
ypher to bim as & 


A man and 


int. the ert, epened the 
and eat for it. Rut we 
hed the gate, and trap 


blue, | think 





ader lock 





od key 





But Miss Bro 


The bey slid, bat the pullet 
is caged again, aed the man ditta. 


We have him in limbo 

What's to be done with him ? The thing 
Jane” 

* amid Bed 

ubnoomfortably 


en 





pd got caged 





what to do with bim. So 


The boy of course ia Tim 





nounced the signal for a message direct. | Sparks. He escaped. He knows where 
ed to him this mysterious crib isa. I must go fer 
As he stepped over to take it down, Tim. But now to deliver my message 














Sedley's ear naturally caught the first to the head-devil in the whole affair, get 
words of the message. It was directed and telegraph them baek to 
| rate impe.’" 
The Melton operator listened more in (TO BE CONTINUED ) 
| tently. There followed a medley of let _——_ a 
ters making no sense to his ear, It was HOW IDAHO GOT ITS NAME 
evidently » second message to Beaton in The late Dr. George E. Willing was 
the ascret expher the first delegate to Congress from the 
‘ ‘ 1 . 

Well, it's fearful work taking that | young mining community. At the time 
off the wires,”’ said the operator, at he when the subject of the organisation of 
enccseded, with much care, in getting the new territory was under debate, he 
the message correctly. “‘ Why can't they was, 488 matter of course, on the foe 


position for you.’ | His training im agile movements now 
As they spoke the keepers bad been | stand him in good stead. No oat ever 
slowly closing im, not too anxious to | went up atree more nimbly than Tim | 


come to quarters with a desperate man 
Now one of them gave a quick spring 
forward. He was met by the fist of the 
athletic young man in & quick, flerce 
Diow, that stretched him prostrate oo 
the earth 
The lady gave ory of fear, and threw 


drawing 


= was v 


her arms around bis im such a way as to | his 
bamper his movements A tall, stout | sow 
follow their 





the aecailants took oa om 
hie b 





bebind bim and grasping bim areiy by 
the wrists. 


The struggle that ensued was short 
but severe. One of the ruffians seized 





up bis knotted rope 
scarcely using his feet, in a moment he 
was crouched upon the limb and was) 


areuers had canght 
is he could not avoid making 
ort pause to trace the direction 
of these sounds gave him the opportuni 
ty to gain the limb undiscovered 
“Down this way, Jake; it came from 
here’’ eried the mm: 
running along the wall 


Hand over hand, 


the rope up after bim 


Bat this hasty movement bad not been 
unattended with anise 


Swift and silent 
he lad's progress, the ears of 
the slight 
Only 


with the lantern, 














| matters of no more importance to penni 


| 





of » 





vee plain Fogliab, instead 


» ot | of the House 


landish gibberish as this 

“Tt looks as if somebody had secrets 
which they were afraid to trust to oper 
."" aaid Sedley, looking curiously at 
the oopy of the message which the other 
had made 

*Recrets’ Yes, secrets about the price 
of wool, or the selling quotation of Erie 


the doctor, 





friends for 
said 
now 


leas fellows like us than if they telegraph 
od the price of Thankagiving turkeys.” 

** Mighty little account, indeed," said 
Bediey, lavghing. ‘* That's « perfect al 
phabetic medley. If there's sense in it 
there's none in me." 

He wok it up as be 7 ee noticing 
that it was signed as the former one had 
been, by the four letters which they had 
translated as Jake. An intense desire to | 
learn the meaning of this message pos 


Nothing o 


che name “* 
* Bat what 











* Something 





on the floor that 
tor, who wae fund 
been calling ber to him with, 
| come and see me 





“Gem of the mountaina,”’ 
quick witted doctor, with a glance at the 
fresh face beside bin, and the interpre 


of Representatives 


suggestion 
round and 


ypeued that the 


morning, 





i be better, and the 


does it mean ’"’ 


Va 


rivas names had been proposed without 
any seeming approach to agreement, aod 
whose familiarity with 
Indian dialects was pretty well known, 
was appealed to by some « 


the 


f his legislative 

One of them 
smooth 
little 





f chili, had ject 
* Ida, ho, 


vet 


ran explorer promptly responded with 
Idabo 


replied the 




































WOMAN'S WORK IN EUROPE of all the details connected with the 
home, ete.—and m ao of the bigbest or- 
der of intellect furnishing instructive 
and encouraging articles ber educa 
tion and elevation, and papers contaip- 
| ing valoable recipes, chemical analyses 
of food, and other branches of scientitic 
knowledge 
The whole undertaking is the exten- 
sive work of women, and has demonstra 
ted practically that co-operation is the 
only basis on which to build with aay 
hope of a permanency 
I offer these few points in the work of 
the German women, boping that the 
suggestions they embody may be of 
practical value to a like undertaking but 
jast beginning in Washington, and be 


BY BMMA MARW EDEL. 





| 
| 


The question of woman's work is just 
Bow receiving such marked attention in 
in thie courtry, that it may interest 
readers to know something of the true 
position of the sex in Europe, eapeciaily 
as such widespread misapprehension 
exists among American oa the subject. 
At the time of the war between Austria 
and Prussia, in 1866, when the price of 
living had reached an enormous rate 
| Mra. Lena Morgenstern, together with 
| several other prominent ladies of Berlio 

bed ao kind of restaurant where 








meal ald be bad at the retail cost of 
| the materiel alone. These so-called | 200. having the welfare of my adopted 
eolks’ kinchen, (peoples? kitchens), © country so greatly at beart, | earnestly 
which there are now more than « dosen | “esire to add what may be of assistance 
in Berlin, have been, from the first, self | the solving of this vexed question of 


supporting, the email profite arising bere | How to Live 


aod there being used for the purpose of | 
arting additional kitchens. In 
year S73, these women, having gained 
great experience and practical know! 
eige, undertook to solve the question of | 
how to prevent the arbitrary increase in 
the price of living, and with this object 
all 
baving for its 


_—_——_—— 


ACRICULTURAL. 


° 





‘Tre reeptration and fermentation of plants 





formed what known ~ tree hgere- 


or * Association 





Rasem rrene Next Season. —Profes- 
reducing of the prices, promoting plainer | sor Kiley, the e@tomologist. ater ta vestigat 
tog the matter oarefuly, pre 


and more coonomical ways of living, as 
ving fitten of eer 
enoouraging more prac 





y . eresehoppere will do litth or no Gamage mest 
well as im pre the ov a the term itory 
He 


He fade no 





end professional education of ther own 
obiicren I he 
ln 1874 the asecciation consisted of | 








i 

| ae oom a by (ee semiotstratios, who 

colled mor Ure Comp’ eur, and the « 
oud three operations 





are 
~wating te verify the umber of eggs in the 
pannter 

their see 







. 
chante have rings ol 4 Gevent ‘class to wy pie 











A @00D copuees on in A, -—— . 
e , 


the Bret impc 






















ane . notning but fee 
avenge «| mar v wore eel 
ents end Dis duct is 


 hrowat 





” 
Sasennee Na 
» at Davenpor 





i 5 Bates and Rowe Ase» 
t statietios Were Presee 


ne 
pter st exored any 
and (oportane 

. ihe Un Ned States coneumed 






other 






two hundred and Ofy members, and was | 
an incorpersted bedy Monthly and 
seom\ monthly meetings suffloed to bring | 

the necessary buarness before the asanc: 
ation, which had soon so inereesed that | 

thy geveral meetings were beld in the | 
4 hall, by coartesy of the common 
eemnen! i‘ 

(\ the second of June, 1874, the asso 
ane pumbe red eight hundred families 
and reported $4 070 cash on hand 

In Joly, a central store where provi 
sions are retailed to members at whole 

le prices, with a slight increase, simply | oi. 
te cover the rent and clerk -bire ~wee | P 
opened, and two clerks eng aged 

In Sep ber, the unow of the aasoct 
athe several other cities was consile 
ed, and tt wan decided that the pres. 
of each branch aseceiation shoald be « 
titled to » ase for bis assoctation, on 
becoming a member by the payment of 
the uses! fee This greatly extended 
the field of their operations 

In October, the association met for the 
last time in the eity ball, that place ha 
tng become too small for their tocreasing 
nom bers. 

The business of the store had ro aug. | 
mented that it wan found necessary 
engage two more clerks, a bookkeeper, | du« 
& cashier, and a messenger, Wiles at) 
the third meeting, in the early part of 
winter, it had been decided to establish 
an intelligecoe offies, (t was scarcely with | 
he anticipation that it would soon 
r ve iteelf into the immense propor 
tiene it soon afterwards assumed, aud in | ' 
August it became imperative to increase 
the hired force there alee, and in addi 
tien, to solicit voluntary assistance, Mise 
Morgenstern and several ladies giving & 
few hours daily to it 

So many dealers having joined the as 

| sociation, it was deemed expedient to 
open a bazaar in time for the Christmas 
holidays, This was aay done, | , 
and in order to save the risk of low to | 


the association, Mr. Morgenstern volun 
teered to take all risk upon himself 
The affair, however, proved « triumph 
ant success, The Empress and the whole 








court attended ite sessions, which oon 
tinned from Nowember 1)th, until after 
Christmas, 

At this time the membersh num ber 
ed two thousand families 
on band amounted to $1 
day the asseoiation has 
enormous fig of six thousand families. 
The iatel! © office, in the short space 
of eight mouths, had received apylica 


tions from 4.065 women seeking service. 
and | 563—each of whom had paid the 
ovum paratively trifling fee of twenty tive 
cents—had been supplied with places 
Bat the movement involving probably 
the greatest responsibility, was the os 
tablishment of a paper by the associa 








‘ m Me 
ter dee covanion te or: ernhousce 
ries, Por this purpose 

















tion, in the first four weeks of ite exist. | may a0 9 own io pote, A mixture of loam, 
leat mold sod sand #8 moe desirab'e, altho 
ence, the increasing membership render la cold frame. ia a shady place, is preferal 


Wren the ereds are up, sir end het 
be more freely admitiod until (bey are 

ug® to stand the oun. Whe ook 
taareplamt f@to ane | pots. end ‘into lowe ae 
whea nee jace them near the 
and admit air freely when tbe 


questions by correspondence, The pre 
sident, Mrs. Morgenstern. together with 
Mrs. Pelser, proprietor of the publishing 
house of Pelser, Mrs. Gubitz, aod Mrs 


ing it impossible to anewer letters and 


























the lady, with no and fore Jake hastily followed. Tim looked | sessed him lation, like the name, ‘stuck’ to this | osenthsl, them carrying oo a job print ® —_—-— 
ed her away from . Love | down upon them wit® a mocking face oe “Exouse me ® moment,” said the | day Dr. Willing told about it at the | ing “ffice, offered to start the enterprise, | It 1s wire Pisa 
lace, with © desperate exertion of mus | they paused direstly beneath Fim, agent, “Ido not know just where my | time, or room afterward, with a most S'¢ Sesociation pledging itself to pay | 
oular force, tore one wrist loose from | swung the lantern round as they tohed boy is, I must look bim up and have | giceful appreciation of the humor of the | $100 per annum for official advertising | 
the hold of bis asssilact. The others | sharply io all directions through the | this taken over to Vinedell.’ thing, and I have often since beard him | This publication not only forms the oon. | of 
flung themesives upoo him, and for a | trees aod bushes. “To Vinedell ?"" said Nedley. “Yea, sor necting link between all the co-operative | Our'ne “te ‘Trequee i 
~ ; én rehearse the re whiek opidren area 
few moments there was a terrible com There's nothing hers," anid Jake, in | ieee, To Mr Harvey Benton.’ o~m asscotations scattered through Germany, | ihe year. I have sieo reall 
motive. a disappointed tone “I could have “ That's the man," was the reply | Ovaell the loves om earth most like the | but it is also an educational organ of the | from it ™veelf and have 
It seomed as if Lovelace would sworn that I heard steps. The young “Then I may save you trouble. | | divine love is that of the good mother— | highest order, the president, Mrs. Mor. | others by ag almost lovariably —— ye 
from their united strength, wo y | hound, whoever he is, has got the best | have an errand there, og will willingly | #» unselfish, unforgetting, watchful, coo- | genstern, contributing weekly editorials | \icts wnacr | aware premaired ss * 
id be struggie, displaying & muscular | of us in the k.’ take your message ove: siderate, free from all jealousy, aad de- | on all subjects cognate to woman's peou- | teachers wi hen » 
frame seemed in “He might bave run in thie way and “Oh, ao. That sven be imposing on | siring the good « iidren far more rovince asthe com mine 1 praise of 
furce that bis slender He mig y posing “ good of her children fi | Mar p manage. | “! 
capable of down the wall,” said the other. “Let your politeress. Besides it is important | than her own happiness. ment of infants, the proper arrangement minary, Kast 
ee 
oman eee ashe ay - ° 4 ee ° 
7 alee ii - : - haere 
A i amma anne 
A 7 . : 
~~. wg -~ 
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FACETIA. 


Leer (to ber eld 
relating ® Upriil 
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viter, whe bas jest been 

jeode in the life ot W 
be little boy sliowed te, 
et 





“ ™ 
going to pay me t 
ow ili Im tiret and mad 

you pay it 
poe must take 








uve aorwer—eben @:) 
By Jove! was th 
me for & prophet H 





y 
aol te 

sari Mre MH he ates ap 
bere + * me charm 















od whens men came sivng #00 
f thet mut! 

walling there 
looked up, aod the biggest boy re 


Den't you kaow bet 


Geese we nore ~ ~—_ to wate io bere. 
Hain t Spring com it Pree Press } 








How to Become « La aay or two 
a0. When & pours en cnsaved . “pet rotlle 
the practitioner sat 









ur 
Weil non. ye 
possess they hb 

because — —s oon 









ob - 
rable connsenaaccenbitl iow rigid 

wy of lines which should mark (he sereer rz, | 
she wae (talkative aod her conversation 
towed ber Cy ae in —_ a — tee dearto 


a like | nether 
re asl did this oy 
proasher ry ec spread out d+ 
like larees = cake. for one b' 
— leud + 

wingss 
chairs for happy! 








splendifferous " | 





— did yer eee dat low 

ornory culled female, Hester Aon Lee. 

wid her fammin pee oot stack up airs ae 

"Pears ike she thot 
i 4 





fact 
ihe ain't no Home Vircle, fur o 


The splash spiasd of emer feet ensued, asa wet 
Was reached an! parted, ao 
the taread of speech was taken up. This lime 
the tones were tender 
“Aururter Cw ar, as de preacher i oe = 
sebera! times ter ni ight fe o 
it 







wil 


Forte re 
od Augurias answered as he squeesed her 


‘Mariar,! a ao — ae forsbuab.” 


MOREY ons HUNDRED YEARS aco 


Mr. Elliot C. Cowden, of New York, 
lectured in Boston upon “ Currency and 
ite Reletien to Business."”” He said two 
hundred years ago students at Harvard 
College paid their tuition with live stock 
and isions. The currency of the 

was the first issue of paper 
monsy in this country. During the war 
of Queen Anve a paper currency was 
established, known as Queen Anne's 
war ourrency, which soon became worth- 
lees. In 1755 Virginia issued a paper 
previous to which the clergy 
In 1715 Joho 
anna 
clusetts, with land for capital, and be- 
the issue of loans. Other Colonies 
and the amount of joans by the 
Colonies finally reached to millions, 
which the mother country paid off at 
reduced rates to save the credit of the 
Colonies. In 1775 Congress issned paper 
currency to the amount of $30) 000. to 
be in coin in three years. The 
ae | or Btates also issued paper 
and soon the whole volume of 
State’ and National ourreacy amounted 
to $12,000,000. This money was taken 
without much question at first, and those 
who refused it were stigmatized as un- 
; but in the following year it 
to decline, and in 1780 it was 
worth almost nothing. A pnd 
in Philadelphia was plastered all 
with Continental moany, ( dugp ouns 
stuck over with the same shin- 
, and let ont to run the streets 
lor the public amusement. To Robert 
Morris is due the salvation of the Revo- 
army. He lent bis private for- 
tune credit to the Government, and 
when all bis money was gone and bis 
credit bad beew liberally used, Washing- 
ton said he must raise more money to 
carry out & war measure, the pe 
of which only waited for the money. 
Morris therefore issued bis own notes for 
$1. 400 009, Washington gained the battle 
of Yorktown and Corn + allis surreodered. 





lished at Philadelphia, with a capital of 
$400,000. This was the first bank of the 
National Government. The date of the 
Gret silver ooirege was 1794, and of the 
first gold coinage 1704 
—— = 
AN ELEPHABTINE aRCE. 
mong the honors to the Price 
of ‘wale during bis visit to India, “— 
an arch d for bis P 
Colombo, € ‘eylon. The novel arch oon 
“— in this manner: 





apart that 
their trunks being raised ia the form of 
an arch the extremities met and seemed 
to be fastened together. Over the point 
of junction, a rod was raised, oo which 
® crown was suspended. ©) the sides 
of the bage animals banners were ar- 
, on which were inscribed in large 
*Weloome to the Prince of 

‘ales.”” It was certainly a unique form 
of arcb- building, and a marvellous proof 
of tho decility <d the clophonte thet they 
could be weed to remain in so con 

7 for avy length of time. 


take & prominent part ia 
many of the entertaioments given to the 





‘ distinguished guest 


| teen, 


the singular beauty of the gem, they are 


7 | the hair. 


THE 


bigh im the air; they transport him in 
bis travels from place to place; they 
figure largely with their gorgeous trap 
pings in the pageants gotten up by the 
ode princes for the reception of th: ir 
This is all well 
enough, and in these cases conformity 
to the fashions of the land involves no 
sacrifice of principle. But when the 
peacefully disposed animals are goaded 
on to a fierce battle with each other fur 
the Prince's amusement, it is another 
thing. The picture of the elepbant fight, 
with the heir presumptive to the British 
throne in prominent position, looking 
upon the brutal combat, which has ap 
peared in all the illustrated papers, is « 
disgrace to the representative and pros 
pective ruler of a great nation. Even if 
the royal guest feit that oourtesy to hix 
hosts required his presence at aret 
barbarous spectacle, the ‘special artist 
might have omittea the sketch of a 
bloody fight where the pres of a 
Christian Prince seems not only an in 
congruity in view of his bigh official 
position, but also brings upon bh m the 
disapprobation of all those who despise 
an exhibition of wanton cruelty, and to 
whom a fight gotten up between two 
peaceably disposed brutes is nothing but 
a display of inhuman barbarity.—/’rom 
dence Journal 





~_—_— — | 
THE FASHION IN JEWELRY 
| 


The regulation number of bracelets 
called ‘ porte-bonheur’’ seems to be six- 
all worn on ove arm. 

Opals are again in fashion, and are | 
likely to comtinue so; for, in addition to | 
the only precious stones which defy imi } 
tation. 

The court ladies of Europe wear jew- 

bands tightly clasped around the 
throat. They are of exquisite workman- 
ship, and are encrusted with precious 
stones. 

Birds whose wings and bodies are in 
crusted with scales are set on wires for 
the hair, and earrings and nekoiaces of 

milar material are almost equally 
showy and beautiful. 

Pik pearls are greatly esteemed. 
One of these rare gema, unse. and per- 
fectly round, weighs forty-one grains; 
aod a set of earrings and pendant browch 
of real beauty bas large satin finish 
pearls, each weighing eighty grains. 

Chains of sequins are very much used; 
they are grouped in rows of five or seven 
chains, but one or two rows are amply 
sufficient. Smaller chains are used for 





A species of “ blue jet’’ has been made 
to supersede jet in light mourning. This 
jet, under a bright light, throws off both 
blue and green tints. 

~~ —_— 

Reat Tuovent.—Ina loose ¢ sense of 
the word, all men may be said to think; 
that is, a succession of ideas, notions, 
passes through their minds from mora 
ing to wight; but in as far as this suc 
cession is passive, undirected, or govern 
ed only by accident and outward impulse, 
it has little more claim to dignity than 
the experience of the brute, who receives, 
with like passiveness, sensations from 
abroai througs bis waking hours. Suet) 
thought, if thought it may be called, 
pe. aim, is as useless as the vision 

of an which rests on nothing, which 
flies without pause over earth and sky, 
aod of consequence receives po distinct 
image. Thought, in its true sense, is an 
evergy of intellect. Ia thought, 
Mind not only receives impressions or 
suggestions, from without or within, but 
reacts upon them, collects its attenuvon, 
concentrates its furces upon them, breaks 
them up, and analyzes them, like a liv 
ing laboratory, and then com bwes them 
anew, traces their connections, and thus 
im presses itself on all the objects which 
en gage it. 
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—_——_ 


— 
RAILROAD SPEED. 


Travelers on railroads are often desir- 
ous of knowing the speed at which 
they are moving, aud, a# & gever- 
al thing, are not aware that with the aid 
of « watch they may readily do so, even 
wheo mile posts are put placed along the 
track. This may be done, says the Secs 
entifie Press, by simply counting the 
number of rails which are over 
io any given minute. Oo the best laid 
roads the hammering suuud made by the 
wheels in passing from ove rail to an 
other is quite audible, and may be easily 
noted on whichever side of the car the 
observer may be sitting. All rails are 
= twenty-four or thirty feet long— 

the length may be easily ascertained by 

pacing or by messuring with a pocket 

rule at apy station where the train stops. 

Then by counting the number of rails 

im thirty or sixty seounds, the 

speed of travel may be calculated by any 

= When « train moves 14 67 

& seoond, it is traveling at toe rate 

of ten miles an hour, or a mile in six 
minutes 

=_— 


Scumentnt.— Did you ever notice what 
a differeut aspect everthing wears in the 
sunshine from what it does in the sha 
dow, aod did you ever think what ao 
aualogy there was between the sunlight 
of the cloudiess skies and the sunshine 
that gleams into darkened chambers of 
the human soul? How bright and beaa- 
tifel are the golden beams that break 
through the riven clouds to light up the 
world again after a succession of dark 
aod stormy days. Hew peaceful and 
happy are the biessed words of 
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